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Poet B. Mantuamus 
Carmelit anus, 


Turned into Engliſh Verſe, 
and ſet forth with the Ar- 
gument to euery 
Eglogne: 


By George Turberuile 


Gentleman. 
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Tothe right worſhipfull 
and his good Vncle, Hugh Bamfield 
Eſquite, George Turberuile 
wiſheth Neltors yeares, 
with all good 
fortunes 


4 Orſhipfull , as deſire not 
„ altogether to be idle and 
waſt the Golden time 
(the rareſt of all 1eyels) 
procurde mee to vnder- 
take the tranſlation of 
this Poet : ſo Nature with your fundry 
curteſies beſtowed on mee without hope 
of recompence at any time, enforced me 
(for want of better way to ſhew my good 
meaning) to dedicate to you this rude 
and {lender Booke, tranſlated into our 
mother tongue . Hoping that as I haue 
not wronged the Poet in any point in my 
tranſlation, or impaired his credit with 
the Latins, in forcing him to ſpeake wich 
A 2 an 


: i | The Fyillle | 
| | in Engliſh mouth contrary to his nature 
and kinde: ſo neither that Thaue miniſtred 
youoccaſion to miſlike with me for dedi- 
cation of the ſame to you : à man whoſe 
benefites I may and will endeuour to re- 
ö quite, but ſhall neuer bee able to rid my 
{core of h's good turnes, or cancell the 
obligation of his many and infinite cur- 
teſies. It a man bee bound by all meanes 
that he may, to gratifie his well deſeruing 
| friends ; then may not I quiet my ſelte 
and bee at filence till I haue deuiſed the 
requitall of ſome part ofyour friendſhips, 
by ſome ſlender gift, ſuch as my fortune 
and preſent chaunce wil permit me to ex- 
hibite vnto you, And none can I finde, ei- 
1 ther more agreeing vnto my ſtate, or fit- 
! ter for your worſhip than this newe tran- 
ſlated Poet. Whole title though at the 
ö firſt perhaps ſhall ſeeme ouer rude, and 
| barbarous (Eglogues are altogether of the 
. Country affaires) yet doubt I not but 


— — — — 8 — 


that both the matter ſhall be found plea- 

ſant,.andthe ſtile agreeable to the Latin 

| phraſe , I doonot miſtruſt but Mantuanr 
3 ſhepheards will vic the matter with ſuch 
diſcretion, and ſo ſet their ruſtike Pipes in 
1 tune, as you will rather eommende their 
muaelodie, 


1 | - 


The Epiſtle. 

melodie,than miſlike their audacitie: ch at 
being countrimen, dare vndertake to tell 
their tales before you, and reaſon of ſo 
manie and ſeueral matters as in theſe Eg- 
logues they doo. They were not in that 
age ſuch ſily ſots as our ſhepherds are now 
a daies, only hauing reaſon by experience 
to ptate of their paſtures, and fold & vn - 
fold their flockes : but thele fellowes that 
the Poet and I haue here brought in, were 
well able both to mooue the doubtfull 
cauſe, and (it need were)to decide the pro- 
poned caſe:they not only knew the calfe 
from the lamb, the wolfe from the maltife, 

but kad reaſon to know the difference * 
twixt towne & countrey, the ods betwixt 
vice and vertue, and other things needfull 
& appertaining to the life of man, Where 
tore (Vnckle) as I ſhall craue you to ac- 
cept this my ſlender gift, vndertaking the 
patronage & defence of the ſame: ſo ſhall 
I wiſh you Neſtors yeres, with no mula» 


ucnture in all your life, 


Tour nephew and daily Orator, 
George Turberuile. 
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To the Reader, 


Aung tranllated this Po. 
G| (gentle Reader) albeit 
] WA balely e with barrenpen, 
AI thought it not god no: 
9 & friendly to with-holde it 
— from thee : knowing of 
old thy wonted curteſie in peruſing Boks, 
and diſcretion in iudging them without al⸗ 
lection. I ſhall thinke my paines paſſing 
well imployed, if thou ſhewe thy accuſto⸗ 
med fauour to this Boke, which J haue 
now foꝛced to a new and foꝛrein language 
from that it was, 
Though Jhaue altred the tung, J truſt 


- haue not changed the Authoꝛs meaning 


oꝛ ſenſe in anie thing: but played the part 
of a true interpꝛeter, obleruing that which 
we tearme Decorum in each relpec, as far 
as the Poet and our mother toung would 
giue me leaue, Foz as the conference be⸗ 
twerne Shepheards is familiar ſtuffe and 
homely: fo I haue ſhapd my ſtile, and tem⸗ 
pꝛed it with ſuch common and oꝛdinarpe 
phꝛaſe of ſpeach, as Countrimen do vſe in 
their affaires, alway minding the ſaying ol 
Horace, whoſe ſentence I haue thus Eng: 


Uhed : 
70 


The Preface, 
Toſet a manly head v pon ahorſes necke, 


And all the limbs with ſundrie plumes of 


3 


diuers hue to decke: 
Or paint a womans face aloft to open 
ſhow, 
And make the picture ende in fiſh, with 
ſcaly skin below: 
I thinke (my friendes) would cauſe you 
laugh and ſmile toſce 
How ill theſe thus compacted things and 
members doo agree. 
Foz indeed hee that ſhall tranſlate a Shep⸗ 
heards tale, and vſe the talks and ſtile of an 
Heroicall perſonage, expꝛelling the ſillye 
mans meaning with lcftye thunderyng 
woꝛds: in my ſimple indgement totnes (as 
Horace ſaith) ahozſes necke and a mans 
head together: foz as the one were mon⸗ 
ſtrous to ſe, ſo were the other tw fond and 
foliſh to read. UWhercfoze J haue (J (aye) 
vſed the common countrey phꝛaſe, acco2d- 
ing to the perſon of the ſpeakers in euerie 
Eglogue, as though inderd the man hym⸗ 
ſelle ſhould tell his tale. And the (oner to 
let thee vnderſtand the matter conteined in 
euery treatiſe, J haue (A hope to thy god li⸗ 
king) foꝛeſet the Argument. It there be any 


thing herein thou ſhalt happen to millike, 
A 4 neither 
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The Preface, 


neither b 


lame the learned Poet, noꝛ ton⸗ 
trolt the clownilh Shepheard god Reader) 


but me that pꝛeſumed raſhly to offer ſc vn⸗ 


wozthie a matter to thy ſuruay. But it 
thou fanſie oꝛ like well with aught contai- 
ned herein, commend Mantuan, extoll the 
Shepheard; ſufficeth me to auoid ſcot- free 
from llanderous ſnare. Jf J gaine thy god 
will, J haue the guerdon of my trauell. 
Thus pꝛeſuming vpon thy patience in pe⸗ 
ruſing this Boke, and thy vncoꝛrupt iudg⸗ 
ment in condemning x allowing the ſame, 
J end my P2eface,crauing thæ to lend qui⸗ 
et eare to Fortunatus and the reſt ol hys 


companions. 


George Turberuile. 


The 


0 fr 2 af 


Mantuan, entituled 
Favsrtyvs. 
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The eArgument, 


AS Sh ah cuſtome is 6 
when they doo mectc yfcare, 1 
Totalke of this and that, | 
and tell che newes they heare: e 
So Fortuna tus craues | MI 
of Fauſtus to begin 
Of ancient loues to treat, 5 
whilſt flocke s a feedin g bin. 
When frendly Fauſtus ſaw 
his earneſt frends requeſt, 
ro tale of honeſt loue 


the Shepheard him addreſt. 


The Speakers names. 


Fortunatuu. Fauſtus. 


Fo, N Rend Fauſtus, pꝛe ther ſince our flock 
in ſhade and pleaſant vale 
Doth chew the cud, ol ancient loue 
let vs begin totale : 
Leaſt it by hap vnhappie ſlepe 
8 beguile. 
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* Wherefozeto watch is better far 


The firſt Eglogue; 

Homie ſauage beaſt in ſpꝛouted coꝛne 
our cattell catch the while : 

Fo2 manie ſuch about the fields 
dolurking lye in wait, 


than ſlerpe in my conceit. 
Fau. This place, this ſelfe ſame ſhady buſh 
thatſh2owds vs from the heate, 
Ano wes how J haue been cloid with cares 
and Cupids coales pfreat 
Foz fonre peres ſpace, oꝛ two at leaſt, ; 


if J remember well, 
But ſince we are at leaſure both, 
and pleaſaut tis to tell: 
J will begin the whole diſcourſe, 
" andſhewth&how it ell, $ 
Pere J, whil& in my tender youth 
bol cattle ſhould haue care, 
Would ſpꝛead my garment on the ſoyle, 
and bolt vpꝛig ht would fare | 
Into the open ſkies aloft, 
with dolefull dzops of bꝛine, 
And heauie plaint, recounting of 
this curſed kate of mine. 
Nopleafure J in quiet toke, 
no[abo2 did delight 
My penſine bꝛeſt, my ſenſe was dull, 
quite buried was my Spzite : 
_--* 


26 


The firſt Eglo one, "MY 
As is the ſtomacke of the ſicke f ; 
whom no god taſt allures 
Df tothſome meate, noꝛ patients migde 
to appetite pꝛocures. 
Delight of Pulicke was bereft, 
foz pipe I did not paſſe 
Com patted of vnegall quills, 
mp bowe but loathfome was. 
The ſling and hound were hatefull both, 
nopleaſure I did put | 
In fouling then, twas pzkſome eke 
with knife to cracke the Nut, 
To make the bulruſh baſket, oz 
beguile thefith with gon, 7 
D2 ſearch the bꝛakes foz bꝛæding birds 
J fozced not a pin, 
Paleſter plapes, and caſting lots 
with finger J ne waid: 
Noꝛ foꝛmer games that pleaſant were 
ere Ithis griefe aſſaid. 
Milde grapes to gather was a gall, 
and ſtrawberies to pull: 
J mournd as Tereus wife is wont, 
that hauing beake as full 
Ok kad as it can hold, when ſhe 
returnes krom her repaſt, 't 
And ſs her yonglingsbozne away, ö 
ſhe wereth allagaft : Ren ö 


Ihe firſt Eglogue, 

And from tbe bill — . falls the bait. 
her heart begins to quaile, 

Ann ta the neighboꝛ buch che flies 
her cruell haps to waile 

Fo2b2od ſo lately bozne away, 
Oꝛ as the gallant Cow 

Thathauing loſt her louing calfe 

in field begins to low, 

And hauing fild the place with noife 
and crping out a god: 

Kepaires to ſhade, and eates no graſſe, 
no; dips her flaps in floud. 

But whp dw J with long difconrſe 

thy liſtning eares offend : 

This pꝛoceſſe makes me both my time 
and woꝛds in waſt to ſpend. 

This is the ſiunme cf all my tale, 

it græude my wear ie ſpate, 

Thatmiſer J with theſe mine eyes 

do ſeł the loathſo me light. 

And ik thou longing koꝛ to learne 

the whole effect, ſhouldſt ſay, 

ho (Fauſtus) to theſe dꝛeadfull rockes 
did ther compell J p2zap ? 

Friend (Fortunarus) J will hew 
the verie troth to ther. 

Wy little girle that Galla hight 

bs fo E me 


Mith 


The firſt Eglogue. 
With feature of her kriendly face, 
and loks of loning eye, 
As in her crafty cop web doth 
Arachne catch the flye. 


Foz why her ruddy cher kes did ffrine 
with Coꝛal foz their hue. 

A pꝛetty round and fully face, 
A femely fight to view. 

And of her eyes though one there were, 
that ſtod in little ſterde, 

Pet when J did recount her peares 
and paſſing ſhape inderde: 

J did millike Dianas face, 
I ſaid her feature was 

Not woꝛth a ruſh, my Galla did 

her blaſing beauty paſſe. 

For, Loue(Fauſtus) blinds the ſences ſoꝛe, 
it guiles the gaz ing eyes: 

It reaues the frredoine from: theminde 
of man in monſtrous wiſe, 

It doth hewitch our weakened ſpzites, 
J verily ſuppole 

Same helliſh impe doth foꝛce this fire 
and fowly ouerthꝛowes 

And out of-bake doth heaue our harts: 
Loue is not as they ſap 

Aheauenly God, but bitter gall, 


 Appertourframtheway. 


Fau. 
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4befides J had no hope at all 


Thefirſt E glogue. 


my wiſhed god to gaine: 


Though (god hart) ſhe did rue my ale, 


and pitied Fauſtus paine, 

And by her becks, and wonted winkes 
ber flame appeared plaine. 
Joꝛ whatſoeuer way ſhe went 
(a cruell cankred mate) 
Hermarried ſiſter her enſude, 

and followed Gallas gate. 


The hard and churliſh mother eke, 


vpon the wench did watch: 
Each thing did hinder mine intent. 
Euen as the Cat to catch 2 
The pꝛettie, peart, and pzick=eard Pouſe, 
obſerues with earneſt eye 
The clouen cranie, and the beaſt 
on bacon flitch doth pꝛie. 
For, The poꝛred panch and ſttiſfed mat 
commendeth faſting much : 
And they that are not dꝛie, at thoſe 
that long foꝛ licour gruch. 
Fa. Tas time with croked ſythe fs ſhear 
the cone that grew in field, 


The Barlep all about the lands, 


a golden gleame did peeld. 
The mother (as the cuſtome is) 


came with her daughters both * 
a 


The firſt Eg logue. 

To gather vp the ſcattred ſheaues 
- which Reaper ouer- goth. 
Foz the wilt nothing ot our loue, 


oꝛ made as though the had 
Not knowen a whit thereof; Jthinke 
ſhe was not halke ſo mad, 
But that the found it well — 
and did diſſemble ſoze : 
Fo? ſhe indeed (J ſtand aſſhrd) 
had vnderſtod befo2e 
Mer daughter hada Leueret tane 
in pawne ol my god will: 
A paire of ſtock· doues eke ſhe had 
to keepe oꝛ elſe to kill. 


For. The want of welch god nature mars 


the poze is pꝛone to fall: 
He lides into the ſnare of ſinne 
aànd is to vices thꝛall. 
Fa, The virgin gathering vp her gripes. * 
came after me apace, 
Mit open bꝛeaſt and naked fote, : 


and ſlerueleſſe armes, in caſe 
As fitteſt was foꝛ ſcoxching heate, 
and Summers ſcalding blaze, f 
With wzeathed bough about her front, 

tokepe her beautie bꝛigbt: 5 
Foz cauſe the heate will hurt the hue, $ 

ame it warth to ſight, C 


3n 


5 85 „ Ta 


| The firſt Eglogue. 
In ſoꝛt that Lowers neuer will 5 


conceitie thereof delight. 
And euer as ſher did appzoch, 
my ſhatred ſheafeJſhoke: 
Andasfrom ont myfiff it fell, 
that vp my Pinion toke, 
Fo2 women neither can conceale 
their griefes and waſhing gleede.; 
J20z conquer cares, ne pet defer 
the ſame till time of neede: 
Such lightning rainesinthemby kinde,- 
as out it ſhall with ſperde. 
For. Whoſoinloue is light God wotte, 
not woman kinde alone, 
But verp they thatacemed a are 
to ſit in Pallasthzone, - 
And wiſedomes gaudy garland weare 
about their tryed head: 
Pea thole ol powdꝛed purple that 
and Senate roabes are ſpꝛead 
Whom A in ſtatelp ſoꝛt haue ſene 
like Ropall Kings to walke, 
And earſtinp? olyde pzcfumptnous! ſoꝛt 
abaut the ſtreets to ſtale. 
And thou perhaps affectiond ſo 
wert madder ol thetwaine,  --- 2 
And lighter eke: that . gau 
- andtwkeitvp again. 7 


the tft E glogue; 
Thou gauſt the graine that cher receiud, 
J pꝛap the tell me now, 
Which was the wilſeſt of the twaine, 
the little trull o2 thoue - | . 
Speake on, foz talke it is that muſt, 
dꝛiue ſleꝛpe fromheaup bꝛow. | 
Fan, Che atigty Beldam loking backe, 
with ſhꝛiueled viſage.p2ates, 
And cride, why (Galla) whither goeſt⸗ 
why doſt thou leaue thy mates: 
Comehither (Galla) here among 
the Alder boughes;J haue | 
Found out a pleaſant ſhady plotte 
from Phoebus flames to ſaue 
Our oucr-chafed limbs with heate, 
the whiſtling ayꝛe doth cauſe - 
The trembling leaues to make a noyſe; 
tis beſt here right to pauſe, 
D hatefull woꝛdes to Fauſtus eares: 
goe gentle windes I pꝛap, 
And beare (quod J) with nimble gals 
this curſed ſound away. 
It any Shepheard bꝛing his flocke ; 
into a fertile vaine, | ) 
And will not let themfeede their fill g 
but dꝛiue them backe againe, 
Oz haning fed, will ſtay the ſtreams 
and neuer let them dzinke, 


2 


625 - AnT7T9nado 


m q. 


The firſt Egloge. 
But foꝛte them to tozgoe the floude: 
wouldſt thou not ſurely thinke 
Wat man to be a monſter tell 
and natuers cruell foe, 
And ſtony harted, that could vſe 


his filly cattellſo⸗ 
The voice to me moꝛe grienefull was 
than Iunos huſbands thzeats, 
When down he flings his flaſhing flakes 
and earth with Jmber beats. 
J would not, but I could not choſe 
but backe warde caſt mine eye: 
And Galla loking vnder bzowe, 
gan out ot hand reply. 
Sheer bent hir friendly blinks as kalt, 
and rold her eyes aſide: 
Uhich — Dame 0 


by ſpitefall foztune ſpide, 
And callde vpon the wanton Wench: 
but Galla bent the mo2e 
To wozke, rełuſde to lend an eare 
to her that chid ſo ſoze. N 
As thee with fote purlude my pace, | 
ſo did ſhe eke in hart: 
Chen I full like acraffte childe, 
(fo2 Loue miniſters art 
And doth inſtruct his thꝛals with dole) N 
would often ſing a long, | 


And 


The firſt E gloge. 

And often on the reapers crie, 
and harueſt folke among. 

A craftie cloake to make the Dame 
and weeded Siſter lene. 

That Galla to her cleping cries 
no eare at all did giue. 

Wlith ſyth J ſhoꝛe adowne the bꝛiers, 
fo2 that J would ber ſure 

The pꝛicks to Gallas tender fete 
no damage ſhould pꝛocure. 

FOR,Who ſo doth loue (no doubt) is ſlaus 
and followes (like a thꝛall 

Inchaynde) his choſen Piſtris fote, 
till poke his necke do gall. 

Sweærte blowes to beare he is compeld 
vpon his bea ly cozſe, 

He bides the goade, and like an Dre 
doth dꝛaw the plongh perfozce. x 

Fau. And thou as farre as A can learne, 
haſt felt Cupidos darte , 

For, Tuſh tis a common euill, who hath 
not played ſame frantike parte? 

Fau. Thispainefull pleaſure of the mind 
this ſugred venom, grew 


| Fromdayfodaytomo2e andmoze; 
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moꝛe cruell twas to vewe. 
Euen as the heate of Phoebus flames 
augment their ſcoꝛtching blaſt, 
2 


ang 
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The firſt Eglogue; 
Andpartching powze from leſle to moze, 
till nine of clocke be paſt. 
7 wore agaſt like one that was 
of late bercfthis wits, 
Beſides my ſelfe (no doubt) J was, 
and rackt with furious fits, 
Unmindfull beaſt J was become, 
J toke no nightly reſt: 
Twascaſieeke to know my griete, 
The browe bewraics the breaſt, 
Which thing as ſone's my father ſpide, 
mo2e gentle he became 
Than earft fo: that himſelfe had felf 
the fo:ce of Cupids flame, 
Andknew thereofthe burden well, 
how heauy twas to beare: 
Wherefoze in curteons ſoꝛt he ſaid; 
Sonne Fauſtus baniſh feare, 
And tell thy father what thou aylſt, 
and hidden haſt in hart: 
(Unhappp boy) thy fate declares 
that thou halt felt the dart 
Ok Loue: come off, and take no ſhame 
but fell me how thou fare: 
Bewꝛay tomefthy penſiue thought 
that bꝛerds this cutting care. 


For. Pea though the father check his child, 
Bis 


and vſea bended bzowe, 
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The firſt Eglogue. 


His minde is friendlier than his face, 


he lones him well pnow. 
Fau. J ſeeing that my Site became 
ſo curteous, out of hand 
Conkeſt the matter, and declarde 
how tho the caſe did ſtand. 
I craude his helpe, he ſtraight behight 
that he would do his beſt: 
And ſo, oz ere the winter froſt 
with glare the ground oppꝛeſt, 
The kinſfolkeand the father had 
betrothde the ald to mee. 
But ſhe and J could neuer deale 
alone, but ſome would fee, 
And warely watch what cople wee kept: 
JI was a Tancal right, 
J ſtod amid the water, buf 
J could not dzinke a whit. 
O Loꝛd how often leauing plough 
and Oxren all alone, 
Whenlhe was ſole at home, haue J 
vnto her mothers gone? 
I could deniſe excuſes ſtoꝛe, 
the plough taile, oꝛ the yoake, | 
The lhare.the chaines, the ſpit-ſtaffe eke, 
my ſubtill craft to cloake. 


And all at Mother lawes J fet, 


I could not want a iot, 
5 3 Bu 
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The firſt Eg log ge. 
But pet (god Wench), dirs companie 
I could not haue God wotte. 
J was not ſlacke to doe mp due, 
tofih, to foule, to hunt: 
I tho began and pꝛactiſde feates 
that J of poꝛe was wont, 
What ſoeuer was my lucke to catch, 
what game ſo ere J kilde, | 
To mother lawes J boze, and was 
ſurmiſoe a curteous childe. | 
At midnight once, as pꝛomiſe was 5 
1 


betwirtthe Wench and mee, 
Acame vnto her Mothers houle, 
in hope to had ſome gle: 
The Dogs (not ſlerpie then) at dw2 
ſome therte ſurmiſde to ber, 


Nlith open iawes on me they ranne, 


Jleapt a hedge in haſt, 
And ſo with much a do eſcapt 
The curſed Turres at laſt: > 


With ſuch deniſes all the cold | 


and linter time we paſt. 3 
The ſpꝛing was come the groues grewe 
the vine began to ſpꝛead: (greene, 
The ploughman Barley gan to ſowe, 
foz wheat had taken head, 
Lamperides thoſe gliſtring fowles 
with glowing wings did flie, | | 
Which | 


The firſt E gloge. 
Which did declare to huſband men 
that harueſt time was nie. 
Behold the marriage day was come, 
a wedded wight J was: 
— What neeveſomany woꝛds: at night 
to bed in poſt wee paſſe. 
A wiſhed time to both (God wot, 
my Barke with bleſſed blaſt 
A merry gale of winde, vnto 
the hauen came atlaſt. 
Then with a llaughtred Dre two dapes 
wee kept a ſolemne feaſt, 
And vnderneath a ſpꝛeading tres 
the tables were addꝛeſt. 
Onophilus was there, on whome 
full fraught with Bacchus wares, 
And making ſpozt, with willing eyes 
the whole aſſembly ſtares. 
Mlith pipe was Tonius eke at hand, 
who after meate to ſhow 
His ſkill, the painted bagpipe raught, 
and gan thereon to blow: 


Pis alie cheekes with blaſting bꝛeath 
full wide her made to ſtrout, 
When her began to pulte the pipe, 
he fared all about, 
And lifted vp his little bꝛowes, £ 
and from his lungs full oft, 15 
B 4 He 
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ThefuſtEglogue, 

Þedzew his winde to fill the bag, 
that being ſtuffedtoft, 

And bꝛooſed with his elbow dolvne, 

did peeld his ſound aloff, 

Mith finger friſking here and there, 
as he was piping ay, 

He cald the pouth from table, and 2 
inuited themto plap, 

And hop about the open ſtræ tes, 

and dance away the day. | 

There are ſince that thꝛee winters paſt, 
fourth ſununer comes in place: 

Iſe&if any god day be, 
it flies away apace, 

Oheres nothing pleaſant in this woꝛld, 

but paſſeth by in haſt, ; 

But hatefull haps and vileſt things, ö 
weſedo longeſt laſf, | 

For, O Fault, doſtſe- to vonder vine, 
the fleckevoth goe with ſped 2 

Kherefo:e leaſt we be taredſoze, | 
tis time to trudge indeed. 


\ 


The ende of the firſt 
Eglogue. 


The 


| The 2. Eglogue, entituled 


FoRTVNAT VS. 


The Argument. 


T He < rankes that Padus plaid 
reaking downehis bounds, 
And how he had diſmaid 
men,paſture,ſhcep,and grounds, 
His Fauſtus tale to quite, 
here Fortunatus gan: 
And after to recite 
the fond effects of man. 


Of mad Anyntas loue 


— Ie ot. of 
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and paſſing rage to tell, 
For other mens behoue, 
this zelous ſhepheard fell. 


The Speakers names. 


Fauflus, Fortunatis. 


Fa, Ow hap my frend,you come ſo late 
a werke is paſt and gon: 
Chat bꝛed thy ſtay? annoyes thy ſherpe 
the ſople they feed vpon ? 
For. O Fauſtus, Pade the floud that flet3 
and runs alongſt our grounds, 
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The ſecond Egloge? 


Mas woren egall with the bankes: 
it had ſopaſt his bounds, 

That we not fozcing on our flocks, 
fo: pꝛiuate p2ofits ſake 

And common laftte, were conſtrainde 
both day and night to make 

A bap to beate the waters backe, 
and cauſe them to recople, 


 & 


Foz feare leſt Padus would haue dzownd 


and ouerflotune our ſoyle. 
Fau.Yea Padusſundzy times when he 
doth ſwell aboue his bankes, 
As rityrus calt witnes well 
— many ſpitetull pꝛankes. 
For, Euen as thou ſayſt, perhaps he doth 
when ont ol meane and time 
Her boyles by fozce of ſummer blaſe, 
and boue the banke doth clime. 
But now the peare requiers the ſame. 
fo2 from the froſty hilles 
The Winter ſnow deſcendeth downe:, 
the Pount with water filles 
The ſlacked flouds, and doth diſcharge 
himſelfe: the floud as faſt 
Connaves his burden, and the waues 
to gultching ſeaes doth caſt, 
They plap the part that men are wont: 
foꝛ when the heauie packe, 
Doth 


2 
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The ſecond Egloge, 
Doth pinch our limmes, wer caſt it on 
our needie neighbours backe. 
For, But now the Chanell hath reuokte 
his ſpout ing ſpꝛing againe. 
Fau. O Fortunatus (wonder tis 
and monſtrous thing to ſaine) 
Though Padus doe decreaſe, our lake 
with greater ſourge doth ſwell: 
Che Cittie ſwimmes aloſte the ſtreame, 
a ſtrangie tale totell. 
The vaults and cellers ditches are, 
in whirries men reſoꝛt 
Unto the barrels: dꝛawers haue 
a ioyly glee and ſpoꝛt, 
To goe by water with their Jacks 
and fetch the wine away 
By bottels full, that earſt full dꝛie 
in ſecret cellar lap. 


On Townich men (though happy they 


appeare to open ſight,) 


Pet many times vnhappie haps, 


and cruell chances light. 
For. From euery pleature doth ariſe 
diſpleaſure in the end: 


And ape from euery bleſſed hap 


doth balcfull lucke depend. 


Fau. Thus much of Padus hath bi: folds, 


now lets recite cur loue: 
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Theſecond glogue. 
Sinte frendlp Venus thereunto # 
in each reſpec doth moue, 
Tye weather is full warme weſe, 
the ſoyle is grene to view: 
The foules about the field da fing, 
now euerie thing doth mew, 
And ſhifts his ruſtie winter roabe. 
For, Thou baſt in Shepherds verſe 
Declarde thy lone, but J will gin 
mothers to rehearſe, 
A chepherd whom thou knowfk full _ 
to make it plaine in ſight, 
ZAhat fozce there reits in Venus flame, 
and ſhew her ſtately might. 
Amyntas pe (God wot) and bozne 
vnder vnluckie ſigne: 
Hir calues ot egall age poſſeſt, 
and had as in any kine. 
Whom as he dꝛaue to paſture, with 
a bull (that father was 
To all the hierd) it was his chance 
by Coytus to paſſe: 
A place where Myncius with his cleare 
and ſiluer channell flowes, 
Andſwiftly all the grallie ſople 
and medowes oner goes. 
ACaſtle new with battled walls 
there faceth onthe floud, 


High 


| 


, 
| 


| 
| 


| 


; 
ö 


; 
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About the Niner, and this fond 


ö 


The Bullfirſt vered with the Waſps; 


The ſecond Eglogue. 


High raiſed vp, that Coytehight, 


and on the mariſh ſtod, 
Here reſting him by riners ſide 
where grew a godly vine, 
That with his bows did ſhade the banks 
and waters paſſing fine, 
He ſtaide to catch the gliding Fiſh 
with baytedhokeand line, 
© washarnefttime, the ſcoꝛching beames 
of ſcalding Phoebus rapes, 
Had ſingde the lople,the Nightingale 
had laid aſide her layes. 
he ground was withꝛed in ſuch wile 
as neither flocke could feede 
Thereon by day, noꝛ deawe was left 
koꝛ Eraſhoppers at neede 
By night to moyſt their cryking chaps. 
Here whillt hee ſpent the tide 


and vaine deuiſe applide, 


and nert with curres, they ſay, 


And laſt by filching Souldiers means 


was quite conuaid abap, 
Notf to be found in field,Uhich woher 
the Boy had vnderſtod, 
Hee gat him to a mountaine bp 

and eyed out a god. 


Fo} 
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The ſecond Egloge, 
Fo: Bull vnhaplp loſt of late, 
and all the country ſought 
Ulith grerdie gazing eye, But when 
he ſaw it booted nought, 
And that his paine could not pꝛeuaile, 
his bended bow her take, 
And painted qu iuer full or ſhaftes, 
and fo2 his beaſt gan loke (path 
Thꝛough woods where was no haunted 
thꝛough enerie flocke and fold, 
Chꝛough paſtures eke to ſee where hes 
his Bullocke might behold, 
About Benacus bankes het went, 
and Mounts with Dline tree 
Beſet, and places where both Figgs 
and Utne was areene to ſer. 
At length a haughty hill her hent, 
where did a Chappell and 
Ok Sulphur.and from thence he caſt 
his epes about the land, 
And onerviewd Benacus bounds, 
and all the country round, 
To ſer where in that coaſt there wets 
his Bullocke to bee found. 
It was Saint Peters dap by courſe 
and cuſtome of the peare, 
The pouth of euerie village by, 
at after none was there: 


The ſecond Egloge. 
And vnderneath a greenith Elme 
that ſhadowed all the ſoyle., 
At ſonnd of pleaſant country pipe a 
they dauncde, and kept a cople. N 
Fau. The country clouns cannot be tam d 
by any kinde ok arte, | 
| Unquiet thep delight in ſweat: 
when Pꝛieſt hath done his part, 
And mozning pꝛaiers ended are, 
the Holy day (when all 
Should ceaſe from tople) impatient they 
ok reſt and hunger, kall 
Co filling of their greedie mawes 
and toſſing ofthe cup: 
And hie to daunce, as ſoone as min- 
ſtrill gins to pipe it vp: 
They treade it trickſie vnder free, 
one ſkips as hee were mad, 
An other iumps as twere an Dre 
Into the Aulter lad: 
The ſacred ſoyle {that ſinne it were | 
| foturne with topling ſhare, | 
And cut with crooked culfer) they 
cannot endure to ſpare: 
But friſke thereon like krantike foles, 
vnwieldy wights (God wet) 
With leaden legs and heauie hxles | 
about the Churchvard trot, 


| And 


hn is Sis >... Low | 


The ſecond Eglogue, 
And all the day do cry and laugh 
and lay their lips to pot. 
For. Thou dolt why doſt thou chat of this 
thy ſelfe a ruffike boꝛne, 
The manners of the country clownes, 


and ruſtike rout doſt ſcoꝛne. 
Thon doſt thy ſelfe condemne withall, 
thou art thy pꝛoper foe, 
Fau. Tuſh of Amyntas let vs chat, 
let all theſe matters goe: 
I ſpake it but in ſpoꝛt (my friend) 
I truſt you take if ſo, 
For, Be ſlaid, and leaning gainſt his ſfaffe 
imade of Acer tree, 
Did ſtint from traualle. till the heate 
might ſome what ſwaged ber, 
O molt vnhappy haples youth, 
in ſhade a greater flalh 
Will ſeaze thy co2ps:ſhut vp thine eyes 
left whilſt Diana waſh 
Her lonely limbs in ſiluer ſtreamo 
thou naked her cfpfe, 
Oꝛ lend a liſtn ing eare vnto 
the Syrens when they crie, 
Thy ws with Narciſſe heaup lot, 
map well compared bee: 
Fo?! whillfi in Mell he thought to flaks 


= thirſt.the moze was bee 
” (Unluckp. 


The ſecond E glogue. 
Unluck ie lad) with dꝛonght attachd: 
ſo whilſt thou doſt deniſe 
This outward heate to fl, an in⸗ 
ward flame doth the ſurpꝛiſe. 
Hob much had better been (J pꝛav) 
and happier farre foꝛ the, 
Unleſle the fatall Gods would had 
thy deſtnie ſo to be ) 
To thy remainder flocke in ſleld 
to haue returned backe, 


And kept thy Kye, and let alone 


the Bull that was placke: 
And taken in god part the loſſe 
of that one beaſt alone, | 
Than thus, in king nonght to finde, 
thy ſelfe to haue kogone. 


Fau. Oh frend, who is not wile become. 


when things are at the woꝛſt⸗ 

Tis nought to giue adniſe in ſine, 
that Could been had at firſt. 

The counſellthat comes after all 
things are diſpatcht at laſt, 

Is like a ſhower ot raine that kalls 

when lowing time is paſt. 

For, Ainongſt the reſt of all the rout 
a palling p2oper Laſſe, 

A white haird trull of twentie peres 
92 nere about there _ 


s Oy 


Theſecond Eglogue. 


In ſtature pſiſing all the relt, 
a gallant girle foꝛ hiew: 


ſo faire fe was to view. 

Her foꝛhead claath with gold was purld 
a little here and there: 

With copper claſpe about her necke: 
a kerchiele did the weare, 

That reached to her bꝛeaſt and paps: 
the wench about her waſt, 

Agallant gaudie riband had 
chat girt her bodie faſt. 

In peticote of countrey ſtufle 
Mockado- like the goes: | 

Twas pleited bꝛaue, the length was ſuch 
it hung nigh to her toes. 

As ſone as her the pouth hadſpide, 
he periſht by and by: 

By ſight he ſucked in the flame, 
and meane of wanton eye : 


and in his belly plaſt 
The coales that neither waues could 2 
noz rainie timber waſt: quench d 
No not inchantments, witches words, 3 
if clong fo cloſe and faſt, 8 
Foꝛgetlull he of foꝛmer flocke, 
and damage done with wane, 


To be comparde with towniſh Nyinphs, 


He ſwallowd vp the blinding fire, 2 
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The ſecond E glogue. 
ZQas all inraged with this flaſh, 
at night he nought but ranes, 
Zhefeaſon that fo2 quiet ſlepe 

by nature pointed was, 
In bitter plaints and cruellcrics, 
this burning Boy did paſſe. 
I lund2te times fo2 pities ſake 

his growing flame to ſtay, 
And ſtop the franticke furie, would 

to him full often ſay: 
O lamentable lad, what God 

hath foꝛſt ther thusto fare? 
But lure it was no wozkeof Gods 
/ thatbzedthisbittercare. 
1 Nayrathertwas that cruellt impe, 
and ſpitetulſt fiend of hell, 
Pl thoſe with Lucifer that from 
| the ſkies to dungeon fell, a 
Tͤhat g. da ies ſpace were tumbling down: 
i I pzax ther make me ſhow, 
And call to minde where euer pet 
| thou anie man didſt know 


By foliſh loue aduanſt to wealth, ; ; 
92 ante office bozne 


Oꝛ raiſ3e by meanes thereof his honle. 
oꝛ ſtuft his barnes with cozne 2 
Didſt euer any know that hath fy 
thercb»enlargde his bounds: | 1 
E 2 In⸗ 1 


The ſecond Eglogue, 
Increaſt his flocke, oꝛ fo2 his hierd 
ygotten frutefull grounds? 
Among ſo manie countries tell 
me, it thou heardſt ok one, 
At ante time thꝛough all the earth, 
J thinke was neuer none, 
There are that to their bloudie boꝛds 
our cruſhed bodies beare, 
And butcher-like (with greedie teeth) 
our rented co2pſes teare. 
There are, I ſap, whom ſpitefull flends 
vnto ſuch pꝛactiſe dꝛiue: 
Pet is there no ſuch kinde ok men 
ſo cruell here aliue: 
No countrie is ſo barbarous, 
is none ſo ſauage ſed, 
As doth not hate the Momans loue, 
and kancies fond reiect. 
Thence bꝛaules are bꝛed, thence chydin ge 
thenceb2otling war x ftrtfc (come, 
Pea often eke with ſhedding blwd 
the crueil loſſe of life, | 
Bp meanes thereofare Cities cacke, 
and bulwarkes beat to ground. 
Moꝛeouer lawes and ſacred bokes 
in vꝛon chaines pbonnd. 
Fo2bld and giue vs charge to flee 
in anie caſe this loue: 


With 


The ſecond Eglogue, 
Mith woꝛds expꝛeſlie Cupidthep 
and all his toyes diſpꝛoue. 
Am; mas had no ſoner heard 
the name cf Lawes rehearſt, 
But anlwerd (koꝛ in Citie he 
a Boy was feſtred earſt) 
Thou goeſt about farre to furmount 
by giuing this aduiſe 
The Catoes both, and te be thougbt 
both circumſpect and wile, 
This erroꝛ and this madnes beares 
each where a cruell ſway: 


1 beconntfedcraftie ap, 
1 Acreature able to foꝛeſœ: 

vet manie a ſnare and gin, 
| Andditch that he himſelle hath delvde 
the Pizer kalleth in. 
Die ſirſt was fre, but to his necke 
phimlelle did frame theyoke: 

In ſeruile chaine himſelke he bound, 
and bands of fredome bzoke. 
Bo weightte are thoſe lawes (mp ſelle 

| HhaneſenetheWBokesere this) 
As neither pꝛedeceſſozs, noꝛ 
our ſelues can kepepwis : 
No2 after-commers ſhall abſcrue 
the meaning of the ſame. 
bt Be⸗ 


1 
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Man flattreth with himſelfe, and would 


The ſecond Eglogue, 
Behold the fliſh wit ol man, 


that thinkes ſuch feat to frame, 
As to theheanens to aſpire: 
and hopes at length to get 
Among the gliſtering ſtarres alot 
a ſtately rome and ſeat, 
Perhaps when life ts loſt, he ſhall 
into a Foule conuart: 
And then his feathꝛed ſoule with wings 
to welkin ſhall depart. 
And then quod J) what bꝛaule is this, 
ſince God did ſo deniſe 
The lawes ? twere kowle offence fo2 man 
So ſtatutes to deſpiſe, 
Fau, Theſs are debates of great affaircs 
and weightiethings indeed, 
Fo. Motſt thou what kind o man J was:? 
though ragged be my weed, 
And J a ruſticke now to ſer: 
then both in foꝛee and minde, 
And lokes, J was a royſting lad. 
Thou ſhouldit not lightly finde 
A ſhepheard to be matcht with me. 
Fau. And pet if bolt vpꝛight 
Thou ſtalke with countnante caſt aloft, 
thou wilt appeare in ght. 
A ſecond Marius to bæ: 
let Barbar thanethy face 


wit 
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The ſecond Eglogue, 
Mith razer, and incountnance thou 
wilt match with Carbos grace. 
For, Amyntas woulò like anſwere make, 
when J his kollie blamde. 


But to pꝛoced. hen God had man 


in per kect figure framde, 
He didrepine thereat, and thought 
the pleaſures he allowd, 
Surpaſũng were: and did reſtraine 
our luſt with law, and bowde 
Our rebell mindes with new decrees: 
as hoꝛſe- men ble to tye 
Their iades with bꝛakes about the iawes, 
foꝛ feare they goe awate, 
Herein loue makes me ſhew mp minde, 
and fancie freely tell: 
Who ſo debarres his wife to goe 
in common, doth not well, 
But enuicus map accounted be, 
But pet his ſpitetull hate 
The cloake of honeſt cuſtome doth 
in ſome reſpec abate, 
Foz whileſt each man vnto himſe lie 
(not foꝛcing common god) 
Reſerud his pꝛiuate iopes, and to 
his marriage bargaine ſtod. 
common cuſtome is encroacht, 


that Honeſtie is hight. 
C4 God 


F 
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The ſecond Eglogue. 


Pd Fat 125 to mane ſuch perth | lawes, : 
twas mad and folilh ſpight. 
A hateful thing is Lone (God wot) 
and pleaſareſpitefull eke. 
Then J no longer daring to 
che ponth ath wart to ſpeake, 
Shan off the raging wanton Boy 
that ſcemd bereft of ſenſe: 
And on my fo:mer voyage J 
eit:wne departed thence. 
Fau, Serſt how this vile affect an ſord 
2 in ward eyes of minde 
£%uts vp in ſuch deſpiteous ſozt, 
and makes vs men ſo blinde. 
As headlong we to erroꝛs runne, 
and to deceitfull ſnare, 
Till time we be in willull trap, 
and nipt with cutting care. 
Fo. Oh, doſt thou ſe, (frend Fauſtus)how 
the pitchie cloudes vpon 
Ponnt Baldus to a cluſter goe, 
and ioyne themſelues in one ? 
It hailes.fo2 feare our cattell be 
diſperſed, lets be gone. 


The endof the ſecond 
Eglogue. 


: 
2 


_ 


The 3. Eglogue, entituled 
Favsrvs. 
The Argument. A 


T HeTy Tyl-mans wearie toyle 
and troublous lite heſplayes + 


And laſt Anyntat cruell foyle 
by franticke loue bewrayes, 


The Speakers names, 


Fauſtus. Fortunat is. 


e haile (my frend) from Baldus 
that peſterday did fall (mount 
(Ve thanke the Gods, that ſaue our coꝛn 
annovd vs naught at all. 
But Harculus repozted hath 
and bꝛuted here a lame, 
That in the coaſt was much ado 
from whence he lately came. 
Verona fields were peſtred ſoze, 
the cattle with the fold ; 

The lheep-totes and the barnes the bale 
(ashehalfe weping told) - 
Hath onerwhelmd and laid on ground, 

and in ſach ſoꝛt defacde: 


Fau. 


The third Eglogue, 

As all god hope that huſbands had 

is quite bereft and paſt, 

Fo: Cattle is the onely wealth 
that Countrimen intoy, 

And Paſture ground, that ſabſect ig 
to this and like annoy. 

The Citizens haue heaped hoꝛds, 

and coffers full of pence: 

That ſafely vnder locke do lurke 
and nerd no other fence. 

No haile can hurt, nofozce of froſt 

their coffred coyne can marre, 

Ao cruſhing yce noꝛ ſtoꝛʒmie cloudes 
that in the welkin warre. 

J wote not who doth rule the windes, 
and beares the ſwinging way 

Among the fell tempeſtuous ſkies, 

J wote not what to ſay. 

Jknow not, no noꝛ though 1 did, 

that knowledge would ſuffiſe : 

A dare to ſpeake. But what: Shall 3 
fo: ſuch an enterpꝛiſe 
Be here aliue toꝛmented thus? 

If Gods (as men repoꝛt) | 
The Skies do gonerne from abone, 
rule in ſuch a ſoꝛt: 

I thinke they koꝛte not of the paines 
and troublous toꝑles of man. 


Dt 
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| Show with daily ſweat ofbzow 


The third Eglogne. 


we get as wers we can 


Ad lender lining God he knowes): 


behold what cruell paines 

The ſilly Shepheard foꝛ his flocke, 
his babes, and ſpouſe ſuſtatnes. 

Mith to much heate in ſummer cloyd, 
in winter nipt with colde : 

The rainie daies vpon the ground 
we ſlerpe in ſhepcotes olde. 

And either thouſands miſchiefcs of 
the ſople our cattell ſpill, 

Oꝛ Coath, and daily vile diſeaſe 
and thouſand dangers kill. 

The filching there doth watch the told, 
the wolle doth lye in waite: 

The ſouldier eke that farre excelis 

the wolle foꝛ ſuch deceit. 

Pca though with daily trade and foyle 
our hands well hardned be, 

And full ot knobbie hills our fiſts, 
though bilage ſwart to ſee, 

Though ſtaring be the beard to view. 
and ſhꝛiucled eke the ſkin: 


One ſhowꝛe of haile with ſodaine whiſke, 


makes all not woꝛth a pin. 


And this by Gods themlelues is done, 


to whom we ſhepheards wer 


The third Eglogue, 

Do crouch at lacred altare ſtone 
with twikold bendedknee, 
and oſter holy candles vp, 

2 wit not what this pietie 
and clemencte doth meane, 

That ũlly vs pv2e ſhepheards ſpoiles 
of all our ſubſtance cleane, 

And w22ps vs in a thouſand ills, 
that thinke no hurt at all. 

Fau, Dh (Fortunatus) our offence 
p2ocures theſe plagues tofall 

And light vponourhatefull heads 
that well deſerue the fame : 

The iudgement of our God is iuſt, 
he not deſerueth blame. 

For. What heinous fac of ours I p2ap ? 
did we his death conſpire * 

Fau, Foz b2 ——— baudie like, 
and lyes we haue this hire. 
For. What haue the god deſerued then 2 
all are not ill alike: | 

Pet all at once with egall ſcourge 
the hatefull Hag doth ſtvike; 
Fay. Oh vile offence. ſo ill to thinke 

of God, is heinous crime: 
Wherfoze omitting needleſle things 
not tobeknowen, in time 


Amyn⸗ 


The third Eglogue. 

Amyntas troubles lets repeat, 
and cares endurde ol olde, 

Which we of koꝛce by triall know, 
let them ſap be tolde 

Atrelh, Foz loue a pꝛactiſe is 
tull common now a dapes: 
Adailp trade which ouer-much 
the tender pouth afſayes, 
| For, rend, mourning «ſuch like affects 
1 doouerth;owthehart, 
And plagues the minde: he tels a wo- 
full tale that taſteth ſmart, 
| Fav. Mell may a man debate of things 
a g ſtate and time require, 
But not of ſuch as he nere knew: 
| ſo Coſmos did aſpire 
To be accounted wiſe and graue. 
For. Thou doſt (frend Fauſtus) well 
And wiſely: wherefoze lets begin 
well knowen Loues to tell. 
| Rematnes of god Amyntas rage, 
and latter kate to rue, 

And that vnhappy chance ok his 
with bitter teares purſue, 
Aſtaw, as J by foꝛtune paſt 
| effſone image againe, 


The man inragde: and taking ruth 
of ſilly Louers paine, 


Narratis. 


The third Eglogue, 

Beſpake hun as J earſt had done, 
O wofull wight, (quoth 4) 

That with this fatall venome vile 
beſotted ſo doſt lie, 

Ot whom the people haue their talke 

and babble euerie day, 

Maſt thou not pet put fancies fond 
and folich thought away 2 

But buried derpe in lone doſt lie - 
what? wilt thou ſpople both thee 

And thine, thy Cattell, and thy Cote 
as earſt did Sampſon hee 


That Gtant huge, thathalde the houſe 


and role vpon his head? 

When croked limping age ſhall come 
and bzaue Iunentus fled: 

(If fates allow the old to ber) 
who will relieue thee than, 

Poꝛe, idle, dꝛotiſie ſenſeleſle wigbt 
and feeble forceleſle man? 

All theſe (vnlefle untimely death 
pꝛeuent) with age will grow. 

Go to, haſt home, be ware and wile, 

and whether thoudoft goe 


Cake herd, and chun the place here hurt 


map leztune to ariſe: 
Be ware (J ſay) thy future ſtate 
fo: with carefull eyes. 


N 


Dil⸗ 


| The third Eglogue. N 
Dfcerne the path thou mint ſt to pace, 8 
and fixe thou kaſt in minde, 3 
That man in womans pleaſures and 
delights is not aſſignde 
To waſt away his pouthfull pꝛime. 1 
Foz why ? che foliſh toy 4 
And wicked luſt of wantonLone 1 
doth tender age annoy, = 
Euen I thatcaftell haue god fo2e 
 andmilke and cherſe pnow, 
Liue hardly, and do weare away 
the wozld with ſweat ol bzow 
And much ado God wot, Foz why?; 
dur fields did faile of late, 
Such need doth raigne in euerie place 
we are at beggers ſtate. 
Do mante heauie haps we haue, 
ſuch miſchiekes dayly light, 
Such crabbed lucke, as all the woꝛld 
is now in piteous plight. 
Cineeare to things not heard alone, 
oꝛ ſpꝛed by bꝛuted fune, 
No2manie peres agoe betide: 0 
my ſelle haue ſcene the ſame, 5 
And at this day do daily view, 788 
the pzofe doth now appeare, BF 
As cuſtome is, in Month of May 1 
Xearft my ſhepe did ſheare, 


4 
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The third Eglogue, 

And thꝛer ſcoꝛe pound ol palling woll 

betime to ſale did ſet: 

But nowa dapes I thought alike 
like gaines thereby to get, 

And ſcarſe could keepemp flocke aline 8 
and winter fodder buy, 

In froſt and ſnow the truell want © 
of paſture to ſupply. 7 


Oh Loꝛd (Amyntas) how my folke 
ſhall liue I know not J. 

Who lo doth loue, vnto his Laſſe 
muſt manie pꝛeſents ſend: 

But thou whom ſcarce a houſe to dwell 
would cruell Foꝛ tune lend, 

Where day and night is want cf wealth, 
and lacke of golden fe, 

Hob canſt thou ſhift to ſend thy trull 
ought that may gratefull bee. 

Ere this luffizde vnto a Paide 
ten apples gap to bꝛing, 

A garxland frefh of fragrant floures, 
a neaſt of birds to ſing, 

I knew when in as great a pꝛice 
the countrey maids did hold 

A gar land as a better gift: 
but now from gradfe to gold 

They are aſcended, Lou? is now 
become a ſtatelp thing: 1 

The 


The. third Eglogue. 1 
The ancient cuſtome is decayd. 7 
new lawes dw daily ſpꝛing, þ 
As touching trade of gredie lone, 0 
they gape fo2 greater gaine, | | 
Wtth angrie bzow and lowing . 
repleate with foule dildaine. 
To me perſwading thus, be 
„Amyntas, Frend (quoth he) 
F rend Fortunatus, if thou long 
to purchaſe eaſe to miæ 
And withed comkoꝛt to reduce, 
allow me that J loue: 
That onely thing my cankre d griefe 
and gripings may remoue. 
The reit thou babbleſt toꝛments are, 
this furte will not ſtint 
Noꝛ rated be from out my hart. 
Within my bꝛeſt the pꝛint 
And image of the Virgin fits. 
Miith me lhe ſoiournes ap: 
With me ſhe goes and makes returne, 
when J returne hy day. 
At night with me ſhe lodgeth eke T 
and ſleepes in ſelfe ſame bed. 8 
She hath ſs ſeazd vpon mp bones, = + 
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my marrow, hart, and hed. 
As neuer may ſhe well depart 
tilblite theſe limbs hath fled. 


The third E glogue. 
And as, what time a tender flip 
cut from a koꝛren tre, 
Is graft into another ſfocke, 
their natures ioyned ber, | 
And lo by growth become as one: 
euen fo the virgins grace, 
And image of her comely loke, 
and idoll of her face, 
Was planted deepe within my bzeſt, 
our harts became as one, 
Woth one our mindes, the diſterence 
twirt her and me was none. 
One ſenſe, one ſoule did ſerue vs both, 
our limbs ſo linked were. 
On happie J, if when my coꝛſe 
ſhall dead be placde on Bere, 
And fatall Siſters ſhꝛed my twilt, 
and finger cloſe mine eye, 
miaht twirt thoſe her lilly armes 
and paps in boſome lve | 
With heauie head, when ſoule were paſt 
and liuelp line vtut / 
That ſhe theſe dying eßes cf mine 
mought with her finger ſhur. 
A d might with ſh2ill and dolefull voyce 
b:wepe my heamefate; 1 


 Andpow?e her chꝛiſtall teares adowne 
fo2 loſſe of louing mate, 


zahe re 


The third E glogue. 
Ehere to the bleſſed fields that are 
allotted to the god, 
J after life da paſſe ; oꝛ foꝛſt 
downe to the Stygian floud, 
And fierte ſtreame of Phlegeton, 
thoſe fretting fits abide: 
Me neither paine withouten thee, 
noꝛ pleaſare ſhall betide, - 
O Dryads, and pe ſacred Aymphs 
of > Sang that haue the care, 
O Sire Siluanus that doſt rule 
where pleaſant arbours are: 
J p2ap pou gard amid your mounts, 
and ſhadie vales beldw, 
The ſ wert andſmetting flowers that 
within pour circuits grow, 
The beantieof the countrey ficids 
and queachte grones we haue) 


Do hedge pour bounds from keeding flocks. 


the flowꝛie ſoyle to ſaue. 
Reſerue (J pꝛay yon) them till need, 
to decke nad withall 
Dfmp ſweet when ſhe by ſtroke 
cf dꝛeadfull d h ſhall fall. 


Then, then let all the ground be ſfrewd, 
let garlan ds then be plide: 
At time ct death, and buriall ot 
my Lone, her Herſe to hide. 
D 2 Pier! 


S -x . - 


The third Eglogue. 
Pierides the penſiue ymphes 
at hand ſhall then be pelt, 
' With weeping eyes lamenting of 
the Graue ſo gatly dꝛeſt. 
And ſhall inſculpe theſe wofull wozds 
vpon the Marble fone. 
Of after-commers to be read 
when weare paſt and gone, 
Here buried lyesa Laſſe 
that wanted noughtat all, 
(Saue that ſhe cruell was) 
aſacred Saint to call, 
Oh Uugin, if ſo great a fire 
did burne within thy bones, 
By thouſand Scillaes and as ma- 
nie Charybds 1 at ones 
Mould ſwim to ther to bꝛied thy eale: 
thou keller than a nale 
Dolt fle thy frend. But what nerd I 
ſo much a do to make? 
And blame the wench! he knowes me not. 
No doubt, if ſo the maid 
Bad vnderſtanding when 4. were, 
ſhe would pzortire mine aid: 
There cannot be a bꝛa:en bꝛeſt, 
where doth fach keature floly; 
But yet we muſt not ouer much 
beleeue the flatfring ſhow. - ./ 40 
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The third Eglogue, 

Fo: often vnder fnotheſtſkin 
doth lurke a cankred minde, 

And vnder frendly fozhead is 
a hatefull hart to finde. 

J will goe talke and let her wit 

But oh, if ſhe ſhould wꝛve her lokes, 

and barre me my deſire: 

To teares my chꝛiſtall eves would ſone 
conuert as pou ſhould ſœœ, 

Py woluil bꝛeaſt to ſobbing ſighes 
tranſtoꝛmed ſtraight would ber. 
And though the (cruell) hate ne ap 

and fl her frend apace: 
Pet me this waſting care will fill 
purſue in euerie place. 

Farewell pe Phiſicke Arts,fo2 J 

arm noc to be recurde: 

Adieu pou eke to fetch from hell 
the ſoules that are invꝛde 

With Pagicke verſe, and witches call 
(vngodly thing to lerue). 

Farewell all ye that vainly hope, 

with botleſſe woꝛds pe geeue, 
The ſteely mindes ol Gods to weelt : 
foʒ now I ſ& the Skies 
Ars cruell foes of mine, and will 
4 not bend foz all my cries. 
ros au D 3 Im- 


The third Eglogue] 


Impactent furie dzawes me on 


it doth me god alone 
the wods and caues vnknowne. 


Him ſpeaking thus J thought 


To range the hills, and wander thꝛough 


The doubtfull dennes of dꝛeadful beaſts. Jo 


And went about with frendly wozds, 


to wꝛeſt, but all foz nought. 


Thc cureleſſ; e wound by no meanes can 


to perfect ſtate be brought. 
He mid the ſilent Night, amids 

the fields would wander ay: 
Jn bulhie lawnds with waking eyes 

he walkt at creeke of day. 
The wylding was his gnely fwd, 
the Crabhe vlde tocralh ; 
And with a dꝛaught of water he 

his thirſtie iawes doth waſh, 


f 


And wu therewith right well content. 


At length vn happie Lad, 
Mhen he his manie wofull crics 
and ſchꝛitches pelled had, 


and dꝛie fo2 want of wet, 
Whenhe with oft rebounding ſobs 
his bulke had all to bet: 


Uhentearlefſe wore hi waſted eyes, 


Came gentle death,and quiet bzonght 


fo his vnq niet ſtay, 


The 


F e third Eglogue. | 
Thecarkafle dead and bꝛeathles coꝛpes 
that vn interred lw, 5 
Withouten honour of the graue 
F theſanage beaſts by night, 
A'1daredic ty2ingflthie Foules 
by day deudured quight , 
Fau, Dh murrein vile, andfatall gin, 
that with the venomde darts 
The bulkes cf men doſt pierce, and popt: 
ned ſhafts our mo2tall harts, 
And makf vs bꝛutiſh ſxme te fight, 
no bet than \;nageare, 
What cup of Circes 92 Calip- 
{o might with this compare 2 
A at dꝛench might Stix 92 Phlegeton, 
02 Furtes woꝛſe denile: 
© dolts tat Lou? accompt a God, 
O blinde and bleared epes. 
Is God a Nature hurtlull? No. 
Mhers euer he doth woon, 
He ruthfuil is to min, and doth 
no ill, of dexter doome. 
For. Oh wolull wꝛetched Bop that in 
thy tender peres didſt die: 
what time that thou wert boꝛn, what ſtars 
bare ſwap in ſwinging ſkie: 
Mhat part of welkin wꝛought thy woe 


that did deſerue no ill. 
D 4 What 


The third Eglogue,. 
hat curſed coꝛner of the _ = 
did thee vntimely kill: 
Pet was nat all the heauen thy foe, 
thou couldſt as well as wer 
Mith oaten quill and pleaſant pipe 
make folly game and gle, 
Had not thts oner-haſfie death 
thy like ſo ſone oppꝛeſt, 
Thou hadſt deſerud Pernaſſus crowne 
and Laurell with the belt. 
Ho better Tityrus (beloude 
pk his Alexis) rong 
Or cruell fight, ot deadfull warte, 
and of his tillage ſong, 
Than thou: foꝛ why thy timely ripe 
__Capacitte was knowne 
To vs,itdidpcfige what frute 
in time thon wouldſt haue ſowne. 
No vulgar triall of thy ſkill 
and toward wit was ſxene : 
It well declarde if thou hadft livde 
what thou wouldſt after been. 
Thau mightſt haue been accounted now 
the gloꝛie and the pꝛaiſe 
Ok all our ſople, not ſuch a one 
did line in theſe our dayes, 
Ther Padus, and with weping bꝛowes 
our Myncius did lament, 9 
Pe 


The third Fglogue. 

Pea Himphs themlelues ; as Hebrus ex 

fo2 Orpheus was bedꝛent 

Wuith trickling ſhowꝛes of falling teares. 
The maſter ſhepheards all 

Dod rue thy death, as Daphnis erſt 

was pitied foꝛ his fall. 

Thee all the champion fields about, 
both hill and vale do crie: 

And all the paſture grounds did lift 

their clamozs to the ſkie. 

O ſhepheards, with ſweet ſmelling flonres 
beſtrew his bitter graue. 

The ſong of Pꝛieſt and faming Cenſe. 
(Oh yerely) let him haue. 

Pe Poets cke eternall reſt 
wiſh tohis graued Ghoſt, 

Fa. But what? (Amyntas) thou doſt lodge 
in karre a better coaſt 

Than we, in Fields fo2 happie ſoules 
allotted: thou doſt won, 

And we below in earth bewatle 
the Clipſe of life begun. 

For, J knew we ſhould lament to day, 
fo2 peſternight I ſaw 

Duch cruell ſights amid mp lleepe, 
as bꝛed my pꝛeſent aw. 

But now vou ſc the night is come, 
del ending of the Sunne. 


In 


; The fourth Eglogue, 

In cloud declares thatſhow?'s at hand, 
wherefoze tis time torunne 

To fold my flocke. And Fauſtus thus 


mp wofkull tale is done. 
The ende of the third 


Eglogue. 


The 4. Eglogue, entitled 


ALPHYS, 


The Argument. 


JErc Iams ſhewes the Goate was loft, 
| he tells the curſed fate, 
And doth bewray tlie bedlam Boyes 
vnhappie franticke ſtate. 
And by the way good eAlphas he 
to quite his fellowes paine, 
rhe kinde of women dach depaint, 
and makes their manners plaine, 
Let neuer honeſt Lucrece lowre, 
let no good Griſell gruch, 
For neither Alpheus here, nor I 
the modeſt matrone tuch. 
We nip the c:uell cankred crue 
with beautie that allure, 
And hauin Fa thrald the miſer, ſeeke 
noſ{aluc his ſore to cure: 


But 


Thefourth Eglogue. 
But take delight-with ſcornfull cheere 
and face of foule diſdaine 
Like vipers vile toſowthe ſeedes 
of our firſt ſpringing paine: 
rhoſe, thoſe are they that Mantua means 
thoſe Alphus doth declare: 
And (I the Poet to explaine) 


thoſe Dames no whit will ſpare. 


The ſpeakers names. 


eAlpbus. Iauns. 
Al. M Oe leane (O Ianus) ſœmes the 
than ere he was ol poze: (goat 
Fo luſtie he his hoꝛnes ere this 
into the welkin boꝛe. 
But groueling now on ground he lies 
with lyther lolling eares 
He ſmells to graſſe, to touch the herbes 
at length cf lips he feares. 
Ia. He dꝛoupes, and of his dꝛouping doth 
a pleaſant teſt ariſe: 
Which loke how oft J minde, doth make 
me laugh with ſmiling eyes, 
And pet it is not ſpꝛead ab2oad, 
but when the bꝛute is blowne, 
And that thꝛough euerie countrey is 
this pleaſant ſtoꝛie knowne: 


Lhen 


; 
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T ThefourthFglogue! 
Then all the woꝛld will laugh thereat. 
Al. (O Ianus) thou ere this 
Mert wont to tell a merrie ieſt 
in merrieſt wiſe y wis, 
And with a ſweet delighting voyce: 
WMherefoꝛe J pꝛap the now 
Declare me why the Goate doth dꝛoup, 
and tell how fell it how: 
Ia. God is my iudgetwas neuer faind 
of me, but done inderd, 
And lately to: But ſhall J teil 
the tale withouten meed 2 
And chat foꝛ nought and waſf my winde 
Map, what wilt gine to mee - 
What ſhall J hane foz telling of 
this ieſt begleard with glee - 
Al. Dfrend, when ſs the Nightingale 
(that Philomelahight) 
Hath built her neſt, and ſitsa bꝛod, 
J will thy trauell quight. 
Ia, Who ſo doth make ſuch ralh beheffs, 
by daily pzofe we ſe, 
Perfozmes not pacted pꝛomiſe, but 
bis tutch is wont to fler. 


Al. Map, who fo lends ſuch light beliefe, 
diſtruſt doth beare in bꝛeſt: 
But foz pon ſhall be fare that I 
nill play the guſlefull gueſt, 


Take 


The fourth Eglogue, 
Take here a pledge of pꝛomiſe made, 
and bargaine erſt by mer: 
Tanke here (IJ ſay) from out my caſe 
two Flights that far will fle. 
Ia. I will begin. O ſacred Nymphs, 
Pernaſſides I pꝛap 
Do moue my iames, and guide my tung, 
that J map well diſplay 
My welbeloued Goats miſhap | 
and miſaduenture fell; 2 
And grant that Alphas Nightingale 2 
may hatch her yonglings well, 2 
That J map haue that Jbehight 2 


fo2 this god tale I tell. 
Tith pennie Ja Lad did hire 
my little flocke to keepe : 
J gaue him charge and ouer-ſight 
bl all my fleecte ſherpe. - 
He kept both kids and females eke, 
and Nam goates to with care: 
And ouer-lokt my flocke, that J 
the ſtripling could not ſpace, 


Cill time at laſt by foztune he 


à pꝛetie maiden ſaw, 
That hether came ok purpoſe bent 
at water place to dꝛaw - 
Such water asſuffizdher turne 
and liked her ſo well 
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The fourth Eglogue. 

As he (god Bop) by feature of 
ger kace to lancie fell. 

And fromthat time and dolcfull day, 
ſo dumpilh he became, 

As leſſe regard he had ol hepe 
(the greater was his ſhame) 

.efle foꝛced he ſince that the folds, 
and quite bereft of wit 

He ſeemd : ſo deepe within his bzeſt 
the virgins ſhape did ſit, 

Whenhe on quiet bed to nap 
his wearie limbs did lay, 

Where ſlærping he oꝛ waking were 
twas verie hard to lay. 

Foz whfnhe was wide waking, he 
ſuch franticke cople would keep, 


As thongh (his rot bereft) 
his wits were gout ip ſlerp. 

Sodztaming, to ſight,- 
ſo lmnpiſlywore the Lad: 


FH crazers on ſurmilde 

thãt he no ſenſes had. | | 

This Boy bent to refreſh ( ſap) © 
his ouer-tyꝛed minde 7 

Tith ſpoꝛting play, about the ponies” 
with twig his Goate did binde 

Among the thickeſt of the bꝛiersʒ, 
and buſhie lawads below: 

And 


The fourth "OA 1 
And ſo to paſſe away the time 1 
away the Bop did goe. 
And now foure daies are paſt and gone; ö 
thus he the Goate to tye, 9 
The ſtrongeſt of the wyth, and hard⸗ 
nes of the hoꝛnes did trie. 
Meane while the wods he went about; 
and rangd the buſhes round, 
Toſe where that within the place 
might ante birds be found, 
The Mud reſoꝛted to his thought, 
and vnder- crept his hart: 
Che comely countnance of the Trull 
could neuer thence depart, 
Noz beautie of her bourly bꝛeaſt, 
his muſing minde foꝛgoe, 
The parts not to be namde he rolde 
within his bulke below. 
Meane while the Sun had lodgd his light, 
that 1 mome : 
(U-mindful{of his hamperd heat 
à fleld) => late to home. 


Amid the night he cald to mindẽ f | 
that falith fact or his: 15 
And thinking to go lvſe the Goak, HA 
in all the haſt he riſe. 
And whilff with feartnll fote he pacde 
 $2ough dampes as darks as hell; | 
Den eke 


The fourth Eglogue, 


Where lay much chaffe and rotten ffraw 
into a Dike he kell: 
A place ot purpoſe made to take 
the ſanage beaſt s by night,. 
A hollow vault and dungeon derpe, 
to ſteepefo2 ante wight 
Onte being in, to clamber bp. 
Thus was the Goate by him 
Faſt bound with twigs, che Page in pit 
ycaught and dungeon dim. | 
No Shepheard kept the beaſts as then, 
twas welneere thr aclocke : 
I muzd.and went mp ſelfe about 
and ntunbzed all the flocke, 
JmilttheGoate,and meruaild much 
what ofthe beaſt became, 
J ſought about the fields: at laſt 
Itald the Boy by name. 
I tell but truth, J ſtod in feare 
lleaſt he by Pagicke meane 
And So2ſric had been raiſd fo Skies, 
and Goat diſpatched cleane. 
Fo2 Yagsand Witches by repoꝛt 
are caught amids the night 
Much like, and far to banquets boꝛne 
quite out of crie and ſight. 
This dꝛeading, J to paſture ground 


did bꝛing my ſherpe at laß 
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Thefourth Eglogue. 
To fed their fills,and whilſt that J 
did wander all agaſt 
An irkſome ſhades and vgly natkes, 
and entred in the groue, 
FI heard a farre the bzaping of 
my Goat, and how he krone 
With punching hoꝛnes x pulying pate 
againſt the wyth a god, 
J plainly ſaw, and how he bet 
the Bulh gainſt which he ko, 
This galffull thing affrighted me, 
and monſtrous ſight to view 
Unloked foꝛ. But when at length 
my ſilly beaſt J knew 
And bolder wore, I went me in 
among the bꝛakes in haſt: 
With hoke J hewd the bꝛambles downe 
and buſhie bꝛiers at Laſt, 
As late in euening home J hide, 
all round about the field 
A girning ront of grintuung lolkes 
by foꝛtune J beheld. 
Appꝛoching neerer to the pꝛeaſe, 
me each began to greete, 
As ſone i they knew what man J was, 
and friendly did intreate. 
Lo here (quoth they) O Ianus is 
a little Lad of thine 
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The fourth Eglogue. 
Cane vp a wolle his den of late, 
A derpe and dangerous mpne. 
He wandꝛing late about the downes, 
did happen (fo his paine) 
Upon this caue: but now both goats 
and he be found againe. 
Che goate that had this cruell hap, 
as ve! vnluſtie is: 
But vet of both the foliſh boy 
moſt kranticke is pwts, 
The virgin hearing that the lad 
did lous her paſling well: 
Eltſonc as pꝛoud as peacocke wor, 
and with dildaine did fwell. 
And making wiſe ſhe had not wilt 
he cares he did endure, 
Wetended honeſt like, the moꝛe 
the ſtripling to allure, 
And to encreaſe her beautte moze, 
ſhe deckes both face and bꝛeaſt 
In fineſt wiſe, and in her gate 
her lokes ta ground ſhe caſt. 


Thus Foxly ſhe with ſimple ſhow 
and ſæming to the eyes, 
In double bꝛeaſt and ſubtill hart, 
her craftte meaning plyes. 
Cheſe are the tricks that women vſe, 
this is the lleighttull gin: 


Thefourth Eglogue. 
Theſearethecrnell weponst that f 
che mindes of men do win. 7 
Thus hoping he his gallant git le N 
to conquer at the laſt, 
His wages ſcoꝛnd, and plide his lone, 
and fellowes her in haſt: | 
Wherefoze now leauing cart and plough; 
and Drenall alone, 
To Shepheards toyle will I returne. 
Fraile youth (the moꝛe themone) 
Is vaſſall to his furie fell, 
and to his folly thꝛall: 
It wanders round about this coalk, 
and ouerturneth all. | 
Al. Lo, ſe what mans wit can deniſe : | 
by foꝛʒtunecomes to thought, 
O ͤwondꝛous chance, O happie hap) 
that this td minde hath bꝛonght. 2 
O kamous ieſt, foꝛ two months ſpacs bt 
well able glee tomake : 
God faith fo2 thee the Nightingale 
nob ſits abꝛod in bꝛake. 6 
But that which thou of ſubtill lleight 153 
of craftie Laſſe didſt ſing, 
What Vmber carſt of womans quits 
bath wꝛote, to minde doth bing. 
Ta. O tell vs Vmbers merrie verſe, 
if thou haſt ought in ſtore, 
2 
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The fourth Eglogue, 
Now ont with all : they ſay he w2ofe 
aftately ftyleof poʒe. 
Al. Tis as thou telſt, but fo2 mp tale 
what recompence remaines: 
Mhat thanks ſhall J: what guerdon haue 
fo2 vndertaken paines 2 
Ia. Go to, Ile ſtand tobargaine made, 
kerp thouthoſe darts ol mine. 
Al. O Janus, while Jgoe behinde 
that ponder ſedge, repine 
Not thou to dꝛiue along my flocke, 
but fozce them on ward ſtill, 
Fo? feare leaſt in my abſence they 
the neighbour vine do ſpill. 
Ta, O Ramme J ſap, that foz thy hoznes 
the diuell doft repꝛeſent, 
To enter in the Aine thou ay 
with cankred minde art bent. 
Thou neuer wilt be ware and wile, 
till from thy fozhead J 
With crucll y2onfo2 the nones 
do reaue thee either eye: 
And make them leaue that peeniſh pate, 
and honed head of thine 
Mill not a hundꝛed acres ſerue, 
but thou muſt to the Uine 2 
Al. Dh, now at my returne Jhane 
reuokd to mindeſomwhat 


Thefourth Eglogue, 
Oft thoſe ſelfe things we mentiond earff, 
of all I cannot chat. 
But Vmber wilt of evrie thing 
that man by wiſedomeknowes : 
The lkie, the ſtars, the ground, the windes, 
the ſea, the flonds that flowes, 
The fountaincs eke, and ſponting ſpꝛings: 
at Rhodop he hath been, 
Epyrus fierie mountaines hee, 
and Oſſa earſt hath ſene. 
The ſople ot France and Araris, 
both Rhodan, ryber, Pade: 
And out of curious Greeks he hath 
his Latine metcrs made. 
A wozthie wight foꝛ either Peach, 
And ſkild in either tongue. 
As wells the beſt that euer pet 
hath Latin verſesſung, 
Him lpectally the learned Greekes 
repined ſo2e to ſee 
(Arcadia, Thrace and Theſſaly) 
our Conntriman tobe. 
His doctrine and his trade of life 
god Candid followed ay 


That dwells hereby: he ſkillull is, 
he ſhall declare the way 

And readie path to vs: meane while 
let Shepheards vs a 


2 


Uti; 


The fourth Eglogue. 
Edith folly blaſt of puffing bzeath; 
on oaten pipe to play, 
But firſt of all pꝛay the Pymphes 
here pꝛeſt to be in place: 
But Polyhimnia chiefe, they ſay 
ſhe bath the godlieſt grace, 


Narratio, Theſe women are aſernile ſect, 


cui it, cruell, puft with pꝛide, 
Retecting lawes, refaſing meane, 
fromreaſon wand2ing wide, 
They ſcoꝛne the bounds of better life, 
extreames are beſt in pꝛice: 
CUbat they attempt is raſhly done, 
and quite without aduice. 
A woinan either not pꝛouokt 
like leadrull lempiſh lies: 
Oz bcizig once ſtird vp, to faſt 
about hir things lhe hyes. 
Aye winter like, a trowning cheare 
and froſtie face ſhe beares: | 
Euen as the Dogge with cruell ſtarre 
the ſinged ſoyle that ſeares. 
She neuer keepes the golden meane: 
koꝛ either paſſing well 
She loues thee, oꝛ with moꝛtall hate 
purſues thy ghalk to hell. 
At graue they covet foꝛ to ſeeme, 
to grim becomes her grace: 


The fourth Eglogue. 
Shee powteth then and fiercelp frownes. 
But it with frendly face 
She long to joke, her grauitie 
is baniſht out of place: 
Thoſe lokes demure and Matrone- like 
leand laughter hath in chace. 
Straight giglotlike ſhe wareth light, 
ſhe grins with childiſh cheare : 
In ſmiling bzow, a whoꝛiſh mirth 
doth ſhiningly appeare. 
She ſobs, ſhe laughs, right-wiſe the is 
as fraiticke as a Hare: 
Oppꝛeſt with trembling fear ſhe quakee 
and pet ts much doth dare, 
She will the will not, euer ſo 
hir thoughts contrary are 
Unconſtant, light, vaine, chatting, and 
a double tung doth beare, 
Pꝛeſumptuous, thꝛeatfull, thirſting blod, 
diſdainfull erie where. 
Vile, grerdie, catching, quar ling ay, 
and freuting full of hate: 
Df light b2leefe, and bent to lies, 
impatient of her (fate, :; 
A coſtly charge, to quaffing gtuen, 
raſh, bitter, ieſting, light, 
Ambitious, Soꝛſceſſe, bꝛothell baud, 


with ſupertiition fright, es 
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| The fourth Eglogue. 
Co laſie, gredie tt 
to lechoꝛs luſt inclinde, 
Swert mouthd, venerious, wanton, of 
to nice and daintie kinde. 
To flattrie bent and painting of 
her face with fozraine freake : 
She keepes in cankred heart her hate 
till time ſhe may awꝛeake 
And be auenged ok her foe : 
vnkalthfull, thankleſſe eake, 
Malicicus, haſtie in reuenge, 
bold, bedlam, wzangling wight, 
A rebell ckubboꝛne, ſtiſſe as ſtake. 
She takes agreat delight 
Tao caſt in teeth her old god turnes: 
ll anie her accuſe 
Df guiltie crime, with tragicke voyce 
her ſelle ſhe will excuſe. 
She mumbles to her ſelle, ſhe ſfirres 
debate, ſhe foꝛreth nought 
Okpꝛomiſe made, the frendſhiplcoznes, 
and cuerhath in thought 
Her p2tnate gaine and no mans elſe; 
the ieſts, che flatters ap, 
Sha tells thy tounſell, and as ſhe 
thy ſecrets doth bewꝛap, 
With bitter ſcoffe ſhe paies ther home, 


the trifling newes doth ſpꝛed. 
Ameng 


p 
: 
N 


Ine ſourth Eglogue, ? 
Among the people, and doth adde | 
to euerie tale a chꝛed, , 
And of ahillock makes a mount. 
She doth diſſemble ſoꝛe, 
She makes in wiſe, and beares in hand 
and learned hath of poꝛe, 
Untruths and leaſings to deuiſe: 
to cratt ſhe wants no art: 
She wots well how to eneric chance 
hir countnance to conuart. 
Pan can not well auoid hir guil:, 
noꝛ ſhun hir Fox ly dꝛifts. 
So mante are hir miſcheruous crafts, 
ſo ſundꝛie are hir ſhifts, 
And ſubtill flights ber craft to clozke. 
Pea and put caſe that thou 
With pꝛeſent eye behold hir feats, 
vet ſhe with ſhameles bꝛow A 
Mill dare excuſe committed crimes: 5 
bycloaking craft ſhe can 1 
And double dealing ol the minde i 
delude the ſenſe of Man, 
Ue wot not how to credit ought : 
that hir repoꝛt did blow: 0 
And vet ik ſhe would haue vs thinke |: 
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that all ſhe ſayes is ſo, 
Wie cannot but belæue the ſame | 
ſhe dꝛiues vs to affie ; | 
5 a Hereto 4 
' 
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| The fourth Eglogue. 
Hereto examples may perſwade; 
Ahat curſed crime to trie 
Hath not a woman had the heart 
and ventrous hand of poꝛe # 
Tarpeia to her countrie fues, 
(that moꝛtall hatred boꝛe 
To Komane ſtate) the Capitol 
did peeld in hope to haue 
The iewels that about the wziſfs 
of ſouldiers gliſtred bꝛaue. 
Medea with her babies blod, 
imbꝛued her beaſtly hands: 
Faire Hellen thouſand Barges bꝛonght 
vnto Aegean ſands. 
Foz Minos laue (her fathers foe) 
whom Scylla did purſue, 
She reit the Pꝛinces purple locke, 
and from her countrey flew, 
Her bꝛother beaſtly Byblis lovde, 
with kather Myrrha lap : 
Semyramis that aged Nueene 
of Babylon (they ſap) 
Her ſonne King Ninus out of ki nde 
did kancte (fleſhly Dame: 
Eriphile at ſiege of rhebes 
to her eternall ſhame) | 
Fo2 golden Owch betraid her ſpouſe 
Ampluaraus hight; 


Bind 


The fourth Eglogue, 
King Danaus daughters did to death 
their huſbands in a night. 


toe Poet Orpheus rent: 
Paſip hae that wanton wench 
(to woꝛke her fente intent) 
In Minos abſence cloſde in Cowe, 
was couerd of a Bull: 
Hippolit Phædra went about 
krom honeſt life to pull. 
Rebecca Iſaac did deteiue. 
and bleard his aged eves, 
And hid the ſonne that Jacob hight 
in goates long hairie flize, 
That curũſed Deianira gaue 
vnto her manly ferre 
The fatal venome, he (god man} 
did buy the ſhirt to deere, 
Hippodame beguild her ſire, 
and ſtopt his vitall bzeath 
By match with Pelops, and pꝛocurde 
thereby his haſtie death. 
Lauinia wzought the Troians woe, 
and bꝛed a bꝛoyle in field: 
Mer rurnus would haue had to wife, 
Aeneas would not pœld. 
Achilles chieftaine of the Greekes 
from battell Briſys dane, 


Th e rhracian wiues With cruell clumbe $ 


Duke 


The fourth Eglogue, 

Duke Agamemnon all inragde 
with Chryſis beautie bꝛaue 

Did fret and fume in furious wiſe 
and lelt A pollos wꝛath: 

And curſed Eue from bleſſed fields 
mankinde expelled hath. 

Belecue 1:72 (Shepheards) to2 Iſweare 
by Gods that hane the cave 

Ok C2mitii*pſople : It pou will haue 
pour Cattell well to fare, 

Pour Paitures fit fo2 feeding flockes, 
and wanting all diſeaſe : 

Ik hope pou haue of ſhcep, of peace, 
of life and quiet eaſe ; 

Abandon all theſe fool girles, 
let wanton wenches goe, 

Do from pour ſheepcotes ſhift away 
all women leſſe and mae. 

Let rheſtilis aſid Phillis walt 
beare Galatea grudge: 

Fo:ce pou Nerea naught at all, 
let fine Lycoris trudge. 

Oh, make = ſhew what woman cre 
went downe todarkſome hell, 

And came krom thence, oꝛ tidings bꝛought 
from ſuch as there dwdwell # 

Euridice might haue returnd 


ﬀf ſhe had had the wit 
f ſhehadhadthe wit, an 


The fourth Eg'ogue, 
And come from ſhade to Sunne againe, 
to light from lothſome Pit. 
Proſerpine eke, whom Pluto ſtole 
and had conuaid away, 
Her wearie mother Ceres ſhund 1 
with ariflp king to ſtay. 1 
But good Aeneas ſhapd returne, f 
and Orpheus did the leeke, 
Alcydes eke that Champion ſtout 
and thꝛice renowmed Greeke. 
Duke rheſeus, and the bꝛothers both, 
of whom one quailes his koes 
With fight on hoꝛſe- backe, tother ap 
on foote to wzeſtling goes. 

And our Redermer, higheſt G O D, 
(whence life and comloꝛt flowes) 
Vent downe to Hell, and roſe againe, 

as all the wozld wellknowes. 
Theſe (epheards) theſe are myſteries i 
to be obſerud of you: 6 
By kinde and nature Man is bent 
all filthy things t'2ſchue. | 
Infamous places moſt delight þ 
and kancie Womans minde. | 
Euen as the Sea-man dꝛiuen on | 
| therockes with waue and winde, 1 
Knowes how the dangers to declare 's 
ynto his other mates: q 
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Thefourth E glogue. 
So he full well ol foꝛmer haps 
and future chance debates, 
Aird tells what foꝛtune will befall 
by liclihod at the leaſt: 
Mhoſe waſted yeres haue planted wit 
within his aged bꝛeaſt: 
Tk ſilly Fauies the Eagle flie, 
if Buckes the net do ſhun, - 
If bleating Lambes auoid the Molle, 
if Deere from Dogs do run: 
Then (Shepheard) oh why doſt notthou 
from womans flattrie flo, 
And trudge from her with ſpedie flight 
that fo annopeth thee 2 
As cuthfull they as Crocodple, 
02 beaſt Hiena hight, 

The viler miſchiele they pꝛetend 
when to the outward ſight, 
They deawe their chakes with trickeling 

ard vſe their ſweetefk call! (teares, 

Then they coulpire thy cruell death 

ell Monſters) moſt cf all. 
O Shepheard chun the womans loke 
and fler her flæring face: 
Fo2 harling nets and hurtfull ginnes, 

are pight in beauties place. 
Repoſe no truſt in manly foꝛce, 

in pꝛoweſſe oz in might, 


Truck 


The fourth Eglogue, 


that made the ſturdie knight, 
Df fell Meduſas crawling ſnakes 
to bide the vgly ſight, 
Earft manie monſters haue ſubdude, 
and ghaſtly Giants queld, 
Huge Cities ſackt, and in their handg 
whole ſeas and hauens held, 
With flowing fields and hautie hills, 
that ſæmd to touch the ſkie : 
And other ſome haue wonne the ſpurres 
fo noble chiualrie. 
Pet thoſe that valiantly atchievd, 
and did theſe feates of fame, 
And conquerd all, a woman hath 
(the moꝛe theſe Pꝛinces ſhame) 
As captiues caught, and bꝛought to poke. 
That Shepheard that was King, 
And woꝛe the Lions hairy ſpoyle 
and warrd with w2eakfull ſling, 
And eke his ſonne that wozthy Prince 
King Salomon by name, 


The ſacred Temple (Syon clept) 
who firlt of all did frame, 

Ant Sampſonhe,whomnener man 

could beale withall in field: 


Lee 


Truſt not Duke Perſeus glittring ſyckld, 


The fourth Eglogue, 
Leſſe hurts thefierie flaſhing flake. 
lefſe craggie rocks annop, 
And leſle the Gleane that Adam did 
expell from heauenly top : 
Leſſe ſpoiles the ſpitetull ſtæly ſpeare 
and dzceadfull dart ol Death, 
That quite cuts off the line of life 
andreaues the vitallbzeath, 
Than woman doth, our daily foe : 
who neuer wellcontent 
With beauties beames that Nature gaue 
doth ay with care inuent 
A thouſand meanes to make it moze' 5 
and fairer to the epes. 
A golden gliſtring Fillet to 8 
her koꝛhead ſhe applies, ja 
With purple hue her palie cherkes 
ſhe paints and daily dies. 
By arte her lockes ſhe ſets in place, 
and decks and dils her pate: 
By arte ſhe tempers all her lokes, 
by arte ſhe guides her gate. 
She runs beloꝛe with ſcudding ſkips 
the louing man to lure 
And bꝛing to place fo2 folly fit: 
although the loke demure 
And giue the nap, with all her heart 
ſhe would on him belfow 


Pis 


* 


The fourth Eglogue. 

His ſuife,ſhe ſtriues, but gladly would 
be conquerd ofthe foe. 

A Woman to the oꝛtheaſt winde 

may well compared bee, 

That gathers vp the clowd,and ſtraight 

doth fozce the ſame to flee 

Abꝛ oade by guilefull puffe againe, 
and bitt er windy blaſt: 

So ſhe allures, and then ſhe low2es 
vpon her loue at laſt. 

By trial J that finde it true, 
do will ther to beware: 


/Whillt pet thou maiſt) the lothſom tricks 


that in theſe Women are: 
But homely they by nature are, 
by arte they waren bꝛaue: 
By dap tis all the woꝛke they do, 
their dꝛeames thereof they haue. 
They pluck off haires where nerd requires 
they walh, they paint and ſleeke: 
They chamfer, purle, annoint and finoth, 
and pꝛactiſe other lœke. 
Deceit they are from top to tor, 
all craft and trifling topes: 
All inffte with venome rancke and vile 
that gazers on annoyes, 
Ol glaſſe ſhee takes hir counſell ape 


fo2 ought ſhe puts in vꝛe: 
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The fourth Eglopue? 
By view thereol ſhe learnes tomone 
hir lips, and lokes demure. 
She learnes to craft by gaze of glaſſe; 
to ſmile with flattring gloſe : 
She wags her hench that hangs behinde, 
and ſhoulders as lhe goes. 
That meanes that bare and naked bꝛeaſt, 
and open clift a hie, 
That makes the double path betwirt 
the dangling dugs to lie: 
Noughtels (god faith) but fo2 the foꝛce 
of poyſon ſhould oppꝛeſſe 
The ſenſe the moꝛe, and Stygian flame 
within the heart increaſe. 
Theſe are the rockes ol re{tleſle age, 
and Syrts that thꝛeaten w2acke : 
Theſe Scillaesand Charybdes are, 
the co2ds of pouth to cracke. 
Theſe are the fowles that Harpies hight, 
that with their filth defile 
The chamber, parler, boꝛd and ireete, 
and make the temples vile, 
Pollute the path, the champion fields, 
the ſea, the flod, the hill. 
Theſe ghaſtly Gorg ons are that earſt 
in Lybia land did kill, 
And that with monſtrous glowing lokes 
to ſtones did men conuart, 


And 


The fourth E glogue: 


And wꝛeſted Nature from her kinde 
bycurfed cruell arte. 


| Thus by the way (as you haue heart) 


the learned Vmbers verſe 
Recited is, and we are they 
that did the ryme reheatſe: 
Which if vou deemeerceſtine long, 
remember that the blame 
Is in the thing it ſelle, 
the verſe doth not deferue the lame 
The verle is not ſo long, as is 
the womans franticke fit. 
O noble aged famous wight,/ 
(of whom fo2 wozthy wit, 
The boaſting Vmbria bags and vaunts, 
and riber neighboꝛ place 
Thereto) twas not without deſerf 
that martiall Romane race 
Df thee accompted earſt fo well: 
the noble Citie knew 
Ty paſſing wit, andpleaſant vainc: 
the learned Mues rue 
Both Grerkes and Latines thy deceale- 


1 
J wilh' thy copes in graue 0 


Miith eaſe to lye, and golden ſoule 


in ſkies her ſeat to haue. 15 
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The; 5. .Eglogne, entituled 


CAN DID S. 


The Argument. 


Iluanus ſeemes to muſe 
at Poets idle life: 
Himſelfe not ouer haſtie yet 
by gift to caſe their griefe. 
But Candid (Poer poore) 
bewailes the preſent time, 
VVherein the learned loathed are, 
and {uch as maken Rime, 
Silnanus wealthie was 
well ſtorde of ſtuffe at home: 
But carefull Candid want of goods, 
enforcde abrode to rome. 
Zut yet for all his toyle 
and trauell long ſuſtaind, 
For all his learned vaine in verſe 
no whit this Poet gainde. 
VVhich makes the man the more | 
gainſt wealthy wights to warre, | 
For ſomewhat he deferude to finde 
that trauilde had ſo farre. N 
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The Speakers names. 


Jluanus. Candidus. 
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The fifth Eglogue. 
Sil. O Candid, thou ere this 
| didſk vſe a common trade, 
With vs to led thy flocke a- field, 
and pipe in pleaſant ſhade, 
To chat in merrie wile, 
and wꝛeſtle now and than: 
But now me thinkes thou art become 
another kinde ol man. 
As though thou didſt both loath 
the ſhepheards and their ſoyle: 
Thou flæſt the flelds, and ſcoꝛnſt to ſing, 
a ſleepie dumpiſh dꝛoyle. 
Can. You that at home haue ſtoꝛe 
of godly houſhold ſtuffe, 
Whoſekye haue dangling vdders da lone, 
and moꝛning milke tnongh :; 
Uhoſe flockes do fill the paile 
euen to the vpper bzim, 
Whoſe Hierds do make the croked Cans 
with waſhing whay toſwim, 


| Whoſe bo2ds with bankets bꝛaue, 


and fattic feaſts do reake : 
In commendation of a Uerſe, 
and pꝛaiſe of Poets ſpeake. 
Ik ought be well deniſoe, 
you giue a cherefull crye, 
And to the hearing of the ſame 
a pleaſant eare apply. 
F 3 


Une 


e 


The fifth E glogue, e. 


Vaine pꝛaiſe and painted wozds 
in recompence pou giue: 


Peane while the ſhepheard hunger. Earud 


in thirſt and cold doth liue. 
Sil. Can he not both attend 

his flocke, and other while 
At vacant time make verſes, and 
all cankred careserile 2 * 
And waſt his dayes in ſpozk, 
 andleadhislife at luft, 


As belf contents his liking minde : 


Can, No (frend) a Shepheard muſt 


All leaſure time vntg 
his Cattell well implie, 


Trot out in haſt, returne in oaft, 


and bout his matters hie: 
Keepe off the bar king wolle, 
cloſe vp his flo cke in fold, 
Bup ſtraw and kodder to tulkaine 
his beaſts from winters cold: 
Joꝛ meat and dꝛinke puruey, 
no leaſure time remaines. 
A verſe it is a ſtately thing, 
and craues a cruell paines: 
And allthe bꝛaine Siluanus hath 
and ſtirring ſenſes ſtraines. 
Wotl | ;cleare weightie woꝛkes, 
and ouer - much koz mer. 


hen 


| 
| 


he fifth Eglogue. 
When J haue ſung J am full dꝛie, 
my lips nere parched bee, 
And no man giues me dꝛinke, 
but ſome will ſcoffe a god, 
And ſay me thinkes pour cloake is thin, 
pour haire growes though pour hod: 
Pour hoſe are crackt at knee, 
pour beard is bꝛiſtled ſoze: 
Now naked tres vnueſted are, 
thefroſtie hills are hoze, 
J chafe, J ſozrow eke, 
and daily do diſdaine, 
The coſt of nedfull cates conſumes 
and weares away my gaine 
Ok woll and cattell male, 
Me keepe the females ape: 
Put foꝛ they foſtred are with milke, 
we make no cheſe noꝛ whay ; 
Thep dꝛie the ſtrouting teats, 
It irkes me ol my wit, Ne 
(It any lodge within my ſcull) be 
and fkill averſe to wꝛite. 5 
It loaths me of my like, 
this cruell chance toſee, 
That none of all the ſhining ſfarres of 
is frendly light to mee, ; 
Thou wotlt full well that I q: 
ſq nought theſe manie dayes — 11 


aue 4 
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| #34 (04:4 i (op) 
Haute ſung, A wanted few god things 
as then: now youth decayes, 
And limping age is at 
another kinde of ſtay: 
Mhich now encroacheth on apace., 
it reaues our wealth away. 
Then ſtrengtb begins to faile, 
no lucres hope remaines, 
Chen mull we vle our gotten gods, 
and waſt our coffred gaines. 
Thercfo2e now time requires 
and bids vs loke about, 
Der how the Ant alittle beaſt, 
(Jput the out of doubt) 
But circumſpect and wile 
in ſummer dꝛags tocaue, 
And hives the graine in hole, his lite 
in winter time to laue. 
And, leaſt the coꝛne ſhould ſpꝛout, 
and ſa eſc ape his might, 
T he buciod 3raine with grerdy month 
-this 1; veaſt doth bite. 
Sil. Tb. lav there are that know 
What ir; tune hail betide 
By aitc3 that rule at time ot birth, 
and thep da thus decide. 
Tie |-4t5thep were wont 
to Mercutie ta aſſigne, 


And 


12e N 8 Done, 
Andnoble Peres are — Ioue, 
whole lonereigneſcepters ſhine, 
Them mightie Ioucallowes 
the gold and kingly ſeate: 
Mercurius giues thoſe other wit, 
tung, barpe, and verſes feate: 
That is thy lotted hap, 
why doſt thou gape foz pelfe - 
God doth diſtributencedfull things, 
as he doth ſer himſelle 
What is fo2 our auaile: 
wherekoꝛe accept thy ſhare 
And line content, reſigne the reſt 
to vs that wealthy are, 
Can, Thou riches haſt at will, 
J verſe and Poets trade : 
Why cravſt thou then mp verſe, and doſt 
anothers bounds inuade 2 
Sil. J reaue the not thy Muſe, 
oꝛ ought that Phoebus gaue: 
But to thy Muſicke foz to lend 
an eare, is all J craue. 
Can, Then ikthou long ſo much 
to heare my pleaſant voyce, 
CG iluanus) reaſon is, that with 
thy wealth J ſhould retoyce. 
Sil. Ye at my wealth doth toy, 
that lones both me and mine: 


The 


The fifth Eglogue. 
The ſpitetull man hates me, and at 
my wellare doth repine, 
Can. ea then as well thou matt 
in abſence take delight 
Inough ofthis my Mule, and ſo 
thy friendſhip J requite, 
Foz Uerſes are the feaſt 
and iuncket ol theeare, 
Chæſe ſerues to fede the caſting fawes, 
in ſterde ol better cheare. 
Whherefoze if thou deſire 
to feaſt thine eare with found: 
Thenſet my chaps a wozke with cafes. 
fo2 fo thou ſtandeſt bound 
By loue, and law of God, 
ſo pitty doth perſwade, 
God giues not all his gifts fo one, 
but in ſuch ſoꝛt hath made 
His lawes of kind, that none 
can finde ſaffizing poboꝛe 
Mithin himſelle to ſerue his furne, 
but at ſome needefull howze 
He ſtands in want ofhelpe, 
and of ſome foꝛraine aide: 
And that is it that doth conioine, 
and euer pet hath ſtaide 
In league o laſting lone | | 
all kindes of fozraigne wights: 


The fifth Eglo one; 

The French, the Maure, the Italian, an 
the wozthy Spaniſh Anights, 

Then let vs ioyne yfeare, 

and lincke at laſt in one, 

Thoſe ſtarres that at each others byꝛth 
and dap of being ſhone, 


Cauſe Jupiter to bee 
my eaithful friend at neede, 


Thou a not want his Hat, 
his twigge oꝛ Lute to play: 
Alcydes knot thou ſhalt commaund, 
which fewe can tell the way 
D2 none at all to loʒze, 
ſo doubttull is the daift: 
Pea whiſking wings and all thy limmes 
into the ſtzies to lift. 
Sil. God faith me thinkes thou telſt 
a vaine and trifling tale: 
Hour ouer many woꝛds declare 
your tongue is tipt with ale. 
Can, Pau count it vaine that doth 
your riches wꝛong a whit: 
But if to heare my merry Pule 
vou haue ſo great delight: 
Do eaſe my dꝛowſie dumpes, 
and miſt of carc full minde: 


Foz 
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The fifth Eglogue. 
Foz verſes traue a quiet bzealf, 
and toyfullhart by kinde. 
A woxen am ok late 
much like theſkirring Kyte, 
Whom cruell cold and hunger clopes, 
_ allow vnluſtie wight. 
All ſcalie is my ſkin, 
my lips are paſſing dꝛie: 
. Fo2 lacke of licour at my need 
Jamat point to die. 
In ſtable not a beaſt, 
in cloaſe no coꝛne to ſee : 
No croſſe in pouch, and wouldſt thou haue 
me voide of care to bc: 
Such Phiſicke doth not ſerne, 
noꝛ ſitting is to caſe 
Pe (filly yler) of mp grieke 
and griping foule diſeaſe, 
Make merry me, do cloath 
my bare and naked bones, 
Kelceue my age, and thou ſhalt ſe 
me making verſe at ones: 
J out ot hand will ſing, 
and pipe in pleaſant wile, 
Ahounſe that ſtoꝛed is with wealth, 
where traſh and trealure lies, 
Doth cruell cares erile, 
and baniſh dumpes away, a 


ö 


| 


ThefifthEglogue, 


A Sellar full, Folds ſtuft with flocks, 
Pots full as ere they map? 


A Flaggonfullto bzimme, i 
as much as it can hold, = 
25arnefull fatte Cattell, and a Purſe j 
puft vp with peyſing Golde, ; 
Theſe make the merry minde. j 
Then pleaſant tis to wake 2 
The winter nights, and with a ſticke 
at fiers ſide to make 
Good ſpoꝛt with ſtriking of 
the aſhes furrowiſe: 
And roaſt the Cheſnut that prakt 
in ſcalding imber lies. 
And with an alie Cruſe 
the cruell thirſt to quel, 
And pleaſant tales among a rout 
of ſpinning Trulls to tell. 7 
Foz Virgil (by repo2t) 
M eccenas bearing ſwap, 
The Country, Oxen, ſoile and che f 
the Partial warres did ſplay K 
Aloft in luſty tune, h 
and ſtrake with ſtately Uerſe 
The ſtarry Skies, his Muſicke did 


the hanty Heauens pierce. 8 
Good lucke and ſtoꝛe of wealt; 7 
allowd him fluent vaine: 4 


. 
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| The fifth Eglogue. 
As filly,pw2e and patched ſoules 
the Puſes do diſdaine. 
To vs that Gruell ſuppe 8 
with greedy gaping gumme, 
As leane as rakes, the Godofſkill, 
Appollo ſcoꝛnes to tome. 
Sil. O friend ik hoped hap 
ſuffiz ing wealth allom 
To met. J will pꝛocure releaſe 
of cares that cloy the now. 
Can, Siluanus would thy will 
did counteruaile thy might, 
And thou wert bent as well as thou 
art able me to quite 
From pꝛeſent poꝛe eſtate. 
I neither long to hane 
The fluent wealth of Coſmos, tis 
no ſilken cloake I crane. 
No roabe ol purple ſtaine 
Oꝛ Die that cametrom Tyre 
Noꝛ coſtly cates of mighty Kings, 
noꝛ Bankets J deſire. 
Pot e Æſops dainty diſh 
02 warlike Pallas chielde, | 
No? battled build! ngs raiſed hie 
that Roma ine Nerohelde. 
I minde it well that 1 
cf Vmber learned this) 


; Thefifth Eglogue, 
Ittaue attire and vittailes in 
àthatched Coate pwis. 
So that J were aſſurde 
of that till life did blinne: 
Giue me Pythagors homely fare, 
and Codrusgarments thinne. 
J oftentimes haue had 
the hap to hit on ſuch 
Chat oftred haue to me ere this 
in painted woꝛds as much, 
But nought they did inderde: 
my hope conſiſts inther 
Alone, and in none other man. 
Ik thou once falfe with mee, 
Nuite offis tut my hope: 
with Nightingale Amay 
Shut vp my pipes till next returne 
of Spꝛing, and leate my lap, 
as one withouten ſpeech: 
then wil*t be time to put 
My weapon on the poaſt, and watch 
diſchargde, the doꝛe to ſhut, 
Sil. O Candid thou at Rome 
ere this ( know) haſt berne: 
Theſacred Senate there thon haſf, 
and holy Fathers ſene. 
Where are ſo many States 
ardſtoze af learned bꝛaines, 


There 
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The fifth Eglogue. 
There may a man enrich him ſone, 
there reſt the Poets gaines, 
Can. Noſure,thouart beguilde, 
thou thinkſt J long foz pelle: 

So weenes the Molle that other cate 
the meate hee monthes himſelfe. 
And thou haſt this conteit 

that other tread the wap, 
And croſſe the path that thou doeſt pace, 
thus doeſt thou ſerme to lap: 
A pittance wouldſuffize, 
J couet not to flowe: 
O let meline withonten care, 
the Komaine Court A knowe, 
D(Siluan) what anatles 
that place ſo phꝛe a Wight? 
Auguſtus long agoe is dead, 
in dampe olf darkeſome night 
He wons and ſtaies in Hell. 
If Rome do oughterpend, 
Tis trifles Nome reteiues the Gold, 
and woꝛds fo2 ware doth lend. 
Alas, foꝛ now alone 
at Rome doth money raigne: 
Dame Urrtne lines a wearp life, 
erilde thee bides the paine, 
Each man doth bid vs hope 
and lolke koꝛ god at laſt: 


 ThefifthEglogye; 
le gnaw on Crult, tis dender fwde; 
we were as god tokaſt. 
Sil. Diſplay ſome dzeadfull flelde, fl 
pen actes of wozthy Peres, * 
Waite wzeakfull wars of w;athfullkings 
,repaire to ſuch as ſtœres, 
And are the ſtay of Realmes, bh 
and wield the Pꝛincely Mate: 1 
Thou halt haue lucke to light on ſame : 
that pitty will thy caſe. | 
Can, Tuſh, ſoner ſhall J finde ; 
the checke of ſcoffing taunt: d 
Df Poets men as much account 
as ſtewes they daily haunt, 
Why then (Siluanus) doeſt 
thou ſtirre my chaled witte⸗ 
Sil. Such filthy) woꝛds to ſpeake it is 
not foꝛ a Poef fitte, 
Can. J can none other chaſe 
but very ſouth to lay: 
But if thon kaine wouldſf hauethe truth 
to be tontealde, do ſtay 
Thy tongue from mouing me, 
and leaue while things be well. 
Fil. That tis not one to ſtirre to wzath, oy 
and god adulce to tell. me 
Can. Dfcounſaile J — ſtoꝛde, 13 
mp budget is but bare WG F 
Ss Holo 


The fifth E glogue, 
Hob ſhould a nerdy Poet Marres 
and kingly Campes declare, 
That hath not once ſo much 
god here below the Sunne, 

As knile to cut his Pipe, and cauſe 
the bꝛeath by holes to runne? 
Behold the handle ol 

my Whittle how it wags 
By loſenesof the pinnes: ſce how 
the edge is all in iaggs, 
And tothed like a ſawe: | 
but theſe are flender things, 
The lacke of meate and dꝛinke is it 
that me ſo vilely wings. 
Good counſell ſome what mends 
the matter when it comes: 
But that aduice that fruitles is, 
our ſhaken Senſes nomes. 
It bꝛeakes the buſie bꝛaine, 
it weakes the wearp witte. 
Foꝛ Peres ſmalt᷑ friendſhips to beſtoſw 
me thinks is nothing fitte: 
And they do flat refuſe 
great guerdons to foꝛgoe. 
Beſides our Pꝛinces now a dates 
account of verſes ſo, 
As Boreas b laſt of leanes,: 
with whiſzing fozce thatflie: 


Dz 


The fifth E clone 
OzTybicke winde with ſtozmie puffs 
that on the Seas doth lie. 
As kroſt doth foꝛce the Uine 
whom cruell it doth cut, 
The Keſars they their trickling idyes 
inſwete delights ſo put. 
VUnmindekull of their ſtates) 
and idle life imhꝛace: 
As verſes they will none that ſamg 
their vices to deface. 
Thence flowe the wanton Rimes, 
this makes that Poets now, 
Df childiſh Venus chat ſo oft 
they wot neare what no2 how: 
Df taunts and ſcolding ſcoffe 
of beaſtly belly chere, | 
Ol lluggiſh trade inkamous acta, 
which torep2ochfall were, 
And vile offence fo2 one 
that honeſt is to weite. 
But thoſe that earſt with hardy hand, 
and courage ſtout did fight, 
That vſed valiant armes 
and dealt with deadly blade, 13 
Not glutted with the grerdy Golde, . 
haue moꝛe ot Poets made: 13 
And lovde the loſty Ptiſe, ＋ 
and Uerſe of ſafely ſtil”, F | 
F Thole I 
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The fifth Eglogue, 
Thoſe Partiall kings that foild the foe 


with haughty handere while, 
Extold the haughty Pen 
that did their battailes blaſe: 
But ſtraight aſſone as warlike wights 
and Uertue fled the place 
The Poets could not wzite, 
Inuention fainted tho: 
The learned loſt their bꝛaine, the floud 
of Uicrſing waxed lowe, 
To wꝛacke went woꝛthy woꝛks. 
It now a dayes of fame 
Be any liuing, that by warres 
hath got a gallant name: 
He foꝛceth nought at all 
of after commers pzatf?, a 
Renowme of foꝛraine land he ſcoznes, 
content with pꝛeſent dates, 
 (Nuife glutted with god fame) 
and liude that they allowe, 
UWhom he dothHourelyſe& with eye 
and views with daily bzowe . 
A ſauage man outright 
he lones no learned ſkill, 
Oꝛ elſe of much deſired gold 
can neuer haue his fill, 
But d2ownedlies in mucke 
and inthe Petals mire, 


e fifth Eglogue. 
Nuite crulht with cares, as Mydas wag 
with greedte golds deſire. | 
Beſides, with Pzinces are il 
a rude andrulttckeront, 1 
A ſpitefullſect : The flattring gueſt, | 
fſc⸗he counterkett ing lout | 
Whoſe geſtures maken glæ, 18 
the baudie merchant eke, 5 
And he, that whatſoere he ſayes, 11 
to pleaſe the eare doth ſpeake. 
Then he that playes on face, | 
the iangling ieſter tw: 0 
Next him the mate that hunts the whoꝛe, % 
and other thoufands moe 1 
That hate the Poet, and 8 
are vertues deadly foes, 
; 


Erpellhim from the Pꝛinces Court. 
Mauch like as when the crowes 
Haue loathſome carrion kound, 
and ſe the Carcas lie, 
They dꝛiue from thence both koule + beaſt, 
not letting them come nie. 
Againe ſome Poets are 
ſo out of reaſon raſh, 
As (blockiſh beaſts) they dare to make i 
to fond and foliſh traſh, 1 
And all to feed the eares { 
and humozs of the Peeres, {7 
— Pea 
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The glogue, 
Pea ſuch as foꝛce no whit of fame; 
Fo: Poets eke there ſteeres 
Akindeof franticke mond 
and madnes of the bꝛaines: 
Theſe (but J wot not what it is 
that there vnto conſtraines) 
Mill Poets be in haſt 
and taken ſo abꝛoad, 
As ſone as onte they haue in pipe 
of hollow hemlocke blowd. 
Well thinke they of themſclues, 
vpon their bokes they boaſt, 
Vile foles, and filly ſots vntaught, 
notfit to rule the roaſt: 
Foꝛeſcœing naught at all, 
fo2eright and witles men, 
Tho ſo accuſtomd is to lend 
an eare onto their Pen 
And foliſh tedious tales, 
do derme there is no chopte, 
But all are wiſe alike: and this 
is it that barres the voyce 
Ok learned men indeed: 
foꝛ that moſt know not how 
To judge the better from the wozle 
Minerua from the Sow. 
Fil. O Candid, J pꝛoteſt 
by heauer lo powers on hie, 


le fift 8 . gue. 
And hautie Gods bf Olymp chitl, 
that weld the ſcudding ſkie: 
That J (if on my ſaples 
there light a bleſſed blaſt 
Will ſeke to further ther in time, 
and be thy helpe at laſt. 
Meane while content thy ſelfe, 
and champe on hope with mee, - - 
Lill better fo:tune ſhall allow 
my frendlter fates to bee, 
Can. If ſo thou meane me well, 
J with thee like againe, 
Sil. Pes faith, with all my hart and minde, 
the p2ofe ſhall make it platne 
Within a little ſpace, 
Can. Farewell thou churlifh chuffe, 
P2ay God thou neuer maiſt returne, 
that neuer haſt pnuffe. 
Would all thou handleſt might 
(as My das did of poze) 
Be gold, foꝛ caufe thou ſetſt of gold 
mo2e than of vertue ſtoꝛe. 


The end of the fifth 
Eglogue. 
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The 6. 8 ogue, entitulod 


CoORNIX, 


The thn, 
ow Country differs from the towney 


| here Cornix he recites : 
He girds the fooliſh ſorted Seas, 
and gainſt the witles writes, 


The Speakers names. 
Cornix, F. uliga. 
Cor. TH He w2athfull winter mowes 
fell Boreas blaſts "a blow, 
The pſicles from houles hang 
the man that erſt did um 
And tild his ſfonte ſople, 
hath left a field his plough, 
And takes his eaſe : the wearie ground 
it ſelfe doth ſlumber now. 
The ſhepheard hauing ſhut 
his doꝛes, and caught his cloake, 
Ic&pes houſe : Nereacke doth ſit 
at home in ſmothering ſmoke 
At Chimnie noke, and plies 
hir pottage pot apace: 
Sarſt Sommer fo2 his ſcalding heat, | 
when ſummer was in place) 
mer was in pe That | 


The fixth Eglogue. 
That was ſo much miſlikd, 
is now commended (28 . 
And winter hated is of vs 
fo2 whom we wicht befoze, 
Ful. All pꝛelent pleaſure we 
but little wozth eſteeme, 
Surpalling that which is to come 
the hoped god) we derme. 
Euen ſo the farther off the light. 
the moꝛc the light doth ſeeme. 
Cor, Each time and exy age 
his pleaſure bꝛings with it: 
Ser how the countrey boycs vnkemyt 
in patched garments knit, 
Relcpee at laughter time 
when Pigs do goe to pot, 
They fill the bladder full of branes, 
and hauing tyde a knot | 
They rattle ita god: . 
another whiles withall, q: 
Cloſe-fiſted they their elbowes iorne 
| and fot the flying ball. 
And thus the winter cold 
with trotting here and there, 
And lroſtie time with courſing of F 
| HYhjecountrepballthey wearc. 1 
Pet we karre better here i 
| inchimnpes like to burne 14 


pp 


_ — — — u 


Cee 


Altretcht 1 


_— — — — — 


The ſixth Eglogne: * 
Affretcht in ſtraw, do waſt my time, 
whilſt milke to curd doth turne. 
Ful. The winter doth fozeſhew 
the poze and needfull plight. 
Ile youths are ſuch a retchleſſe rout 
as do not weigh awhit 
The after time to come: — 
in ſummer careleſſe wee f 


Do lead our liues, not minding what 
the Winter s wont to bee, 
And all our pence the Piper hath 
foz making merrie glee, 
Then Boreas makes returne 
from Scythian froſtie bound, 
And bared trees with battred boughs 
and leaues plaid on ground: 
13cw2ap where birds haue bꝛed 
and hatcht their chickens eart!: 
J322e naked ſaules cur ſhoulders, backe, 
ribs, fte with cold are pierſt. 
Our folly winter wꝛies: 
moꝛe wiſe the towniſh ber, 
Thatheap their hw2ds of welth at home 
fard dobone beneath the kner. 
The Fore the belly w2aps, 
theſfomacke gards the lhepe : 
[ith helpe of ſpeckled Libart eke, 
away thecol>thep keepe, 


Core 


The ſixth Eglogue. 

Cor. We countrey men are — 
and foles of erie age. 

But not alone we witleſſe are: 


foz why a madder rage 

Jn Citizens doth raigne. 
But Ladie Foꝛtune is 

A Damme to them ſhe ſeemes to vs 
a Pother Law pwis. 

This ſtepdame ſterne doth deale 
with vs in cruell ſoꝛt: 

They now a dapes are counted mad 
that beare the baſer poꝛt. 

15ut once allow me wealth, 
let me haue riches ſtoꝛe: 

Then am beſt in all the towne, 

A ſhall goe all befoze, 

Then will my tale be heard, 

J hall be maſtred ay: 

Then croke they knees, the caps goe off, 
and marke what euer way 

J paſſe, the people crouch : 
my counſell then they ſeke 

Both poye and rich, the wealthie ſnudge, 
the aged fathers erke. 

Ful. O Cornix, tis not Chaunce 
that b:zeds this wit in man, 

But tis the minde: noꝛ maken vs 
this foztune wealthy can, 
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The ſixth Eglogue. 
Lis God that gtnes a gods 
as earſt Amyntas ſaid: 

Tis eaſie riches fo attaine, 
if he do ſtand our aid. 
Cor. Nav Foztune is a God, 
no doubt thereof J haue. 
But what was it Amyntas told? 
of ther his tale J craue: 
Foz he was knowen a man 
of quicke and ſharper bzaine 
Than diners are,whercfoze J would 
heare his god verdict faine, 
But yet befoze thon haſt 
that wile diſco urſe begun, 
Vnto the folds fo ſee our flocks, 
J pꝛap the Fulike run. 
Trudge, and returne in halt, 
foꝛ after cold (thou knoweſt) 
A fit of heat moze welcome ts, 
packe, and retire in poſk, 
Ful. Up to my knee doth reach 
the thicke vnthawed ſnow, 
Scarce houſes beare the waight thereof : 
the ouen that bakes the dow, 
Hath at the very top 
great lumpes thereof that Ives, 
And vp into a ptcked point, 
it climbes in piller wile, 


The ſixth Eglogue. 
Cor. Fill vp the Racke with hay 
that came of latter ſhare: 
Do ſtoppe the clouen cliſts with traw, 
if ſo the walles dw ſtare 
Oꝛ gape in anp place: 
andere thou hither come, 
Beſmere the thzeſhold round about 
with lime and bullocke lome, 
Foznothing mozeannopes 
oꝛ banes a beaſt than colde. 
What? art thou come: what meanes this 
tis moꝛe than bſe of olde. 
Fu. ie, Winter nips me ſo2e, 
this froſt doth make mie kreat: 
The greateſt comfozt in the earth 
is, both incolde and heate, 
To hugge in reaking hap, 
and when the colde is pat 
In ſtifling ſtraw to ſtretch our ſtumps 
and limmes in mob to caſt. 
Cor. Go to, begin to tell 
how Towne and Country trade 
Da ſwarue, the oddes diſplay thouhere. 
Ful. Thus god Amyntas made 
The difference twirt thoſe two, 
Narratio, Whattime the wozld began. 
And things as yet were newly frame, 
then God did line a man 
Witz 


The G xth Eglogue. 
With woman ape to line, 
and marride them yfeare. 
He wild the man to = the Babes, 
the woman Babes to beare: 
| And taught them how they ſhould 
4 their Childꝛen eke beget, 
1 At firſt they plide their buſines well, 
atid did their taſke yſef, 
Would ſo they had done ll, 
and let the kruite alone: 
And neuer taſted ol that tree 
the Apple grew vpon. 
The woman wore a Dam, 
both bop and wench thee boͤꝛe: 
Andyearely ſo by like fncreale 
with men the earth did ſfoze. 
When fiffeene peares were palk, 
God came againe that wap, 
And there he found the woman whillt 
ſhe ganhir Babesaray, 
Him ſheꝛ diſcride a farre, 
as ſhet at thꝛeſhold ſate. 
(This while was Adam gone a field, 
this womans wedded mate. 
L He careleſſe fed his flocke, 
4 as then was no miſtrult | 
[ <Cffalſhodtwirt the man and wife, 
But when that growing lut 
Mate 


k Ld {+} r „ % 5 aA a " * 5 0 FL * 
3 2 3 Nr 2 . 8 
E . : 8 = SA. 9 


The ſpeth Eglogue. 
Made many marriage knots, 
then falſe they gan to play, 
They knot the Goate about the pate, i 
and refthir hoꝛnes away | 
Tograffe onhuſbands head: ? 
then iealous ſeede begonne | 4 
Co take his rote in huſbands bzeaf, 1 
he doubted of his ſonne, | 3 
Foz men that falſe aboꝛd | 
themſelues are wont to play, | * 
Miſtruſt their wiues will goe about | 
their auncient debts to pap.) 
Here with the mother blulhf, 
and bare hir ſelfe in hand 
So many Babes would ouer much 
againſt his liking ſtand, 
And make hir be ſuſpedt 
of too much wanton luſt: 
She ran and hid me ſome in hay, 
and ſome in chaffe ſher thꝛuſt. 
In came the mighty Go p, 
and haningbleſt the place. 
Sald: Woman fetch me all my Babes 
that J may ſe their face. 
The mother -bzought the bigſt 
and let the leſler lie: 5 


- Godlikt them well. As men art wont F 
las daily pzofe doth trie) 4 


Tf . 


The ſi ch Eg glogite? 
Of Foules andfenting 9oundes 
to like the eldeſt beit. 
Firſt to the ſenioꝛ of his Sonnes 
thus ſpake the Go p and bleſt. 
Take thon this kingly Pace, 
ſupply a Keſars rome; 
Unto the ſecond bꝛother Armes, 
and made him Mars his grome. 
Be thou a Duke (quod he) 
and daunt thy foes in fight: 8 
And then at laſt he ſhewde out Roddes 
and Axe to open ſiggt, 
Mith twins of tender Mine 
and Noble Romaine darte: 
And Dffices gan deale about 
to eucrp Babe a parte. 
Where with the other glad 
to ſæ her ſonnes extold, 
Nan in, and fetcht out allher bꝛode, 
andſaide : Then God behold 
Theſe are my belly fruite, 
theſe in my wombe J bare | 
As well as thoſe : vouchſafeto len 
theſe haue ſome part ot ſhare. 
Their bꝛiſt led pates were white 
with chafte, the ſtraw it hong 
About their armes, and ſpider webbs 


thatco the wattlesclong, YR 
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The foxth Egloy e. 
Thoſe likt him — | 
not one he fanſide well, 
But frowntng ſalde: Anaunt you Elles 
ol mowe and moulde you ſmell, 
Lake you the goꝛing Goade 
and Country punching paicke: . 
Take you the ſpjtting Spade in hand, ty 
aͤnd Garden ſetting ſticke, 21 
To pou the Culter longs, 
the poake and other traſh: ; " 
Vou ſhall be plonghmen, Carters you 
with whip to giue the lalh; 
You ſhall be ſhepheartsyon, 
hey cutters, delue the ſople: | 
You ſhallbe Seamen,Cowards eke, 
turmoild with endles toyle, 
But pet among vou all 
we do appoint that ſome 
Shall leaue theclowniſh Countrey life 
and to the Towne ſhall come. 
As Puddingmakers,Cokes, 
the Butchers, Piewiues eake: 
And other ſuch like fluttiſh Arts 
of whom J do not ſpeake: 
That wontedare toſweate 
and at the Coales to burne, 
Like Dꝛudges walking all their dal⸗ 8 
to ſerue their Paſters turne: 1 [if 
3 This 


A TTT 


The fixth Eglogne, 
This done, the mighty God 
N departed to the Skies. 
N Chus twirt the towne and countrey did 
1 the difference firſt ariſe. | 
| Thus were the Clownes ymade, as god? 
; Amyntasdoth deniſe, 
Wl Cor. Af he had aught ſaid well 
a J would haue marueld much: 
. He was a Lownlſh man and they 

bl do euer beare a grutch 
1 And byte with bitt er ſcofte 
4 vs poꝛe and conntrey ſoules. 
Tis all the wozke they haue todo, 
aye vs the towne controls. 
ea, they will nothing ſhame 
againſt the Gods to ieſt, 
Deuiling triflles like to this, 
Art thon ſo plaine a geſt, 
And ſintt with Pudding ſo 
and haſt thy belly full; 
As that thy felfe art toucht herein 
tan neuer pierce thy ſkull? 
This nippe is even a taunt: 
Nut let vs foꝛ a ſpace 
Unto the follies ofthe Townse' 
conu ert our Conntrey face, 
And iudg e of all their derdes: 
left tho. i ſurmiſe perhaps 


Chat 


The fi Ixth E glovue: 
Chatthey are wiſer bats whom 
the people valle their caps: 
And ſuch as daily goe 
in golde and purple werde, 
Than we that homely Kulffcks are! 
and ſimple men in deede, 
J ſandzy times haue ſeene 
men clad in coſtly geare 
Like Pzinces bout the market ſquars 
and ietting here and there: 
Quite hunger ffervdat home, 
and Ritchins votde of Cokes. 
As poꝛe as Iob when all was weyde 
fo2 all their lofty lues. 
What follie moꝛe than this: 
to beare ot wealth a face, 
And be a nerdy begger pet 
fo: all the painted * 
* but beguile th 
in vſing this deniſe. 


Pea moze than that, my ſelfe haue ſeeng 


the Dffice fathers wiſe 
That beare the onely ſway 
(O vile and filthy crime) 


Whilf they refer + A will liue at eaſe 


andlewdly waſt the time: 
Het ont their wines to hire 


Pw daughters to 3 


eat 
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The ſixth Eglogge? 

What can be woꝛlle: 02 fowler facts 

what moze to be controlde? 
Ful. Put caſe they cannot finde 
another way to line? 
Cor, Mo: did not God as many bands | 

and other ſenſes giue 
To them, as vnto vs? 

yes. Then J p2ay thee tell 
The very ceaſon (Fulicke) why 
they cannot liue as well? 
Nap, moꝛe thanthat, are ſome 
that pzactize dayly feate 
To come by wealth by vaine deuile 
as neuer man could get. | 
With iuice ofſappy hearbs 

they rubbe and burniſh Bzaſſe, 
In hope to make it gold in time, 

and bꝛing their willes topaſſe 
In wꝛeſting nature cleane, 

and changing kinde by ſkill: | 
They puffc the coales fn penſine cars 

with ſwarth and fmokie gyll. 
Another ſtudies hard HAN 

and plies inchauntments ſoꝛe, 
In hope to finde ſome hidden vaine 

of gold, unkno lone befoze 
That lurkes in dampe ol ground 
and hollow Uault below, 


The ſixth Eglogue, A 
And playes the witch, but nothing gaines 
as pzofe doth plainly ſhow, 
Mhat vainer toy than this: 
what lewd oꝛ lighter teſt 
Becauſe they would auoyd the plough⸗ 
mans life, that is the beſt, 
They pꝛactiſe enery feate, 
attempting euerie thing: 
They oft begin, but neuer aught 
to god effectcan bzing, 
They euer turne and winde, 
and keepe a daily cople, 
Tokepe them from the carefull cart, 
and tilling of the ſople, 
By money loane and vſe 
of filthie Fulkers trade, 
(That vfuriemay well be termd) 
infamous ſhifts be made, 
They practiſe fozce and fraud, 
and double dealing ay: | 
They lay their wpliehokes foz wealth, 
deutſing day by day _ | 
A meane to mount to fate, 
and Honozs fickle thꝛone. 


Mhilſt we ſherp, goats and flockes do ſeeds 


and let ſuch tricks alone : 
They kepe their ſoaring Bankes, 


% a 


they loſter barking hounds, 


Þ 3 They 


The fixth Eglogue; 
Chey hane their fatcloth nags to ride 
about their paſture grounds. 
Df munkeys much they make, 
and other apilh toes: y 
This is the onely trade they bſe, 
thele are the townlth topes, 
The ruſticke cattell bans, | 
3 townſman curres and kytes: 
oo tudge which is the beſt, 
eirs o2 our delights 2 
— molt with wozthip ſtands, 
— which bꝛings the greater gaine - 
Ful. I ſo dur trade be befthantheirs, 
then how ſhould they attaine 
Such ſko2e of ſtamped coyne 
and riches as they baue; 
How come they by that daintie fare 
how by thoſe garments bꝛaue⸗ 
Cor, How man:? By ſlipper craft, 
by pelting pilfring ſhifts, 5 
y ſabtill fetches of the mjnde, 
by double dineliſh dziffs, 
What (mad man) doit not ſee 
how vs they daily wzing 
In cruell wiſe? Ifof our woꝛds 
(a vile and beaſtly thing) 
They take aduantage once, 
and catch vs in a trip: ; 


The ſixth Eg glogue, 
Mee ſhall be ſure to tele! the lmart, 


and bide the laſhing whip. 
They derme a godly derd } 
fo take vs in a ſnare: 5 
And this is all their whole deuice, 1% 
their ſtudie, and their care. ] 
Ful. Why % Bow befalls that thou ** 
the Citie knowſt ſo well? 
Cor, How: this J learned earſt while J R 
my milke was wont to ell, T 
And had my female Goats © 
within the Citie wall: 
I oaftedat a Bakershoule, 
he knew their manners all. 8 
He was a craltie childe, : 
and with his yzon would 
Goe tut the dowe.and nip the loanes, 7 
when matdens gan to mould. . Tl 
He (as he wilt their wyles, | 
and knew their craltie trade) 4 
Satd that the Citie was a hell, 9 
A whole diſcourſe he made i 
Ok their vnthꝛiktie lines | 
that in the towne did won: 
And told me, that to filtch at firſt f 
himſelte had there begun. 0 
In Cities other are 
with bealtly bandierule, 
9 4 Chat 


The fixth Eglogue: 
That wat the welth their grandſires gaue 
and plyping ofthe Cule. 
They haue their minion trulls, 

and wanton flechly Froes: 
Oh, what moꝛe filthie can be found 
than is the life of thoſe - 
Pꝛay, where is whozedome vlde, 
manſlaughter and vpꝛoare? 
Beare theſe in Cities not the ſway, 

and euer did of poze 2 
here lodge thoſe Kings that ſxke 

their Crownes by loſſe of blod : 
And foxce their ſubiects to the death, 

that in their quarrell ſtod: 
Where wan ho warlike wights, 

that with ſuch deſpꝛate harts 
Dbiec themſe lues to fearfull foe, 

and dint of deadly darts? 
Foz? flender wages they 
do hazard life and all, 
What madnes moze than theirs that ſq 
 doſxkefo2 fodaine fall: 
Dk life they leſſe account 

than of a blaſt of fame : 
And what is glo2y, pꝛaiſe 02 laud, 
what woꝛſhip, honozs name: 
What gyddie peoples voyce 
and b2ute of tolith bzaines? 


A 


The fixth Eglogue, | | 
All dies and weares away with time, 
death all this trumpꝛie ſkatnes, 
Allſodainly do flit, 
as light when ſanne doth dim. 
And they that hauing wealth at land 
vponthe ſurge willſwim, | 
And leaue the countrie coaſt, 15 
are foliſh wights J trow: + 
He wants his wits that will affie 
in windes and water ſo, 8 
Who ſo hath ſtoꝛe of wealth 5 
and vſeth not the fame, 
Is mad J thinke : But pet ok all 
the man is moſt to blame 
That lines a Mizers life 
and ouer - hard doth fare, 
And heapes his treaſure in a hoꝛd, 
and all foꝛ ſonne to ſpare: 
And leaues the thing vndone 
(which he might compaſſe well) 
Foz childꝛen that ſhall after come 
when he is dead in hell. 
All ſuch as number ſtarres, 
and meddle with the ſkies, 
And thoſe that calke the dates of birth, 
and thinke they can compꝛiſe 
Wy ſkill to ſcan the fate 
to man that chal betide, 


Are 


The fixth Eglogue; 
Are very foles: but from his witz 
pet is he farther wide, 
The nature ot the Gods 
chat doth inſearch toknow, 
And dares vpon ſo great a light 
his little eyes to th2ow. 
Farre better is our faith: 
fo: tobonſmen euer loke 
To haue a realon, els they will 
ſcarce credit anie boke. 
Bare woꝛds we fone beleeue 
that are of countrey ſtampe, 
And at the ſacred altare ſet 
vp many a light and lampe. 
But Citizens are hard 
of faith, and neuer blin 
To ſearch the ſecrets of the Gods: 
who tl it were no ſinne 
To deſcan ok ſo much, 
but that they ought to know 
Their — themſelues they might 
vnto our ſenſes ſhow, 
But ſithens they would haue 
their ſecret kinde vnknowne, 
hat meane we to enquire of Gods, 
and let them not alone 2 
Our charitie befides 


the fowniſh zeale exceeds? 3 
wy Foz 


The ſiah Eglogue. 
Foz holy men that ſerue the Church 
and weare the ſacred weeds, 
A hat ſtoꝛe of meate get they 
which goe from place to place, 
Ok vs that in the countrey dwell, 
within a little ſpace; 
A Barges load haue ſrene 
of graine and gwly coꝛne, 
Bꝛought fromthe countrey to the tolune, 
we ay ſuch zeale haue haue boꝛne. 
Another ſect of ſats 
andfolithmenthere are: 
As pettie foggers, barking bugs, 
and pleaders at the barre: 
Mell ſkild to ſcrape fo2 coyne, 
euen tpꝛants in their trade , 
Foz fix they ſell their helping hand, 
fo2 money they are made 
Che wꝛongkull caſe to plead : 
they mike their cherkeſt gains 
Bp letting canſes longer hang, 
than nerd oz law conſtraine 
Within the cruell Court 
where matters are to heare, 
And what at one court dap might end 
they linger on a peare. 
Pbiũtions eke there are, 
_ from W to place that ride 


Dn 


The ſbeth Eglogue; 
On Pulets, that full often ſtrike 
the vepnes that are denide, 
And miniſter amille, 
and fo2 diſeaſes frame 
(Whoſe kinde thep nenerknew befoze) 
acertaine terme and name. 
And they (though Art they want, 
and lacke god Phiſicks ſkill) 
Haue lawfull leaue to vex the ſicke, 
yea, Patients eke to kill. 
Andthoſe that Office beare, 
and ſwinge the cheekelt ſway, 
The moꝛe authoꝛitie they haue, 
the moꝛe they run aſtray, 
The madder woren they 
once placde in Rulers rome: 
O, what of holy Gouernozs 
da nd Fathers is become, 
Ok whom our Elders earſt 
by ficr ſitting told? 
Now all is gone to ſpitefull wꝛacke, 
that hath been (ene ol olde. 
The temples are delacde, 
the poꝛe do make complaint, 
The widowes werpe wzing their hands, 
with to much grerle attaint. 
And what ſhould be the tauſe N 


that things are at this hand Che 


Ihe ſiæth Eglogue. 
The onely reafon is, łoʒ that 
that luſt fo la we doth ſtand, 
Ful. Fte (Cornix) fie, your rage 
bepond all reaſon goes: 
Chou all men doft condemne alike; 
What (man) thou muſt ſuppoſe 
That ofthe Towniſh ſome 
are god, in City dwell | 
Some honeſt men that leade their liues 
and get their riches well. 
Cor. J haue foꝛgot thy name, 
but ſure thereot J ftand, 
Nie Balearia liues no ſnake, 
all venome voids the land, 
No Dwle in Creta cries, 
no Hoꝛſe oꝛ Gelding runnes 
On mount Ægeria: no; no ho- 
neſt man in Citie wons. 
Ful. Anhoneſt man is ſcarce, 
in Countrey and in Towne: 
And vertue is as rare a thing 
as any may be found. 
Cor. O Fulicke thou art mad, 
that takſt their partv ſo: 
Each one that in the Citie dwels 
is thy vndoubted foe. 
They ſhane vs cloſe to ſkinne, 
they pil and make vs bare: 


They 
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3 The ſixth Eglogue- 
They fo2ce vsfirltto fich and then 
our necks they do not ſpare, 
They wey not they a whit 
though we to Gallowes goe, 
They tie vs vp in hampꝛing coꝛde 
on tre to feede the Crow. 
Ik we haue onght that likes 
their kancie oꝛ their luſt, 
Theythinke to wꝛing it from our hands, 
it is both god and iuſk. 
They plucke away our plumes 
and feathers one by one: 
They neuer linne to ſcrape our gods 
till all our wealth be gone. 
Which if we channce to ſee, 
ercuſes then are had: 
But ſo we ſer not when tis done, 
they will denie like madde 
They neuer toke away 
one iote but was their owne. 
No wꝛong they do eſtermethe theft 
to be that is vuknowne, 
Thus all the wealth they haue 
and mucke that lies in mowe, 
By our ſuſtained toile they gat 
and ſweat of painefull bzowe, 
Ful. Hay, now pon farre excœde 
the bounds of meane and right. 


Cor? 


<4 The fixth Eglogue? 
Cor. O Fulick Townth ſhameful pꝛanks 
inkect the wide woꝛld quite, 
What makes in Summer time 
ſo manp rotten ſholoꝛes: 
Such thundzing flakes, wind, flouds + hail, 
as from the heauen powzes? 
I pet remember J 
haue ſene the ground to quake: 
The haughty rofs ot houſes fall, 
and pil ler poſts to ſhake: 
Che Sunne obſcurde with darke 
amid the ſhining day: 
And in the night the Bone be dimde 
and ſtarrelight tane awap. 
How chaunft that ſinking werdes 
thegraine do ouergoe, 
And wilde and barraine Dates oppꝛeſſe 
the hoped harueſt ſoz 
How hapt the Goates inuades 
and trampies downe the Wine: | 
That ſmelling floures in ſpꝛing are ſpilt, 
and garden gods do pine: 
All theſe miſhaps by meane 
dk cinill Towniſh ill 
Befall: and moe in time (J keare) 
thereby ſuch miſchieues will, 
hence come theſe raſh vpzores? _ 
whence ſoꝛings theſe battailes ww 
| a 


The foxth Eg logu e. 4 | 
That bꝛings with it allt 5 of plague b | 
that ſo annoy the ſople? 21 
The City tsthehead _ | 
and Fountaine whence it flowes; 
Lycaon hee that cruell Wwife 
1 all the woꝛld well knowes) 
From Citie did delcend: | 
Deucalion (with hismake 
God Pyrrha) was a Countrep man. 
Twas foꝛ Lycaons ſake 
That all the earth was dzownd, 
Deucalion peaſde the wane: 
Lycaon murthꝛed many men, 
Deucalion man did ſaue: 
He toke them from the earth, 
this bꝛought them lile againe; 
It euer Fire ſhould waft the woꝛld 
(as ſome affirme it plaine) 
That miſchicfe ſhall dfſcend 
from Towne and Citie ſure: 
Mhetr vile and filthy lining will 
theſe cruellplagues pꝛocure. 
Fu, O Cornixleaue to talke, 
AIheare the bopes tocall 
Foz pottage, (leſt J be deceivde) 
if ought be left, it ſhall 
At after dinner ber 
debated and diſcuſt: 


The ſeuenth Eglogue? 


Now let vs plie the — 
declares to meale we mut. 


The 7. Eplogue, enicnle 


PoLL vx. 


The Are — 
JFErc Galbuls — 22 
the Shepheards to the Skis: . s 
And tels how Pollux did c conuert 88 
that ſaw the Saint with eye. 


The Speakers names. - a 


Alpluu.  Galbula, 


Al: VV Hat thinkeſt wn Galbulaz' : 
fir Pollux paſling fine 
In piping earf (J wotte not bow) : 
inſpirde with powze dinine 
Fo2went his Pipe, hia wæde, 
his char ge of Beaſts his Hates, 
Andhoded (as the L apwings ars 
with criſts vpon their pates) 
Foure daies agoe himſelfe 
to holy honſe did yeelde, _ 
Some thinke that whilſt his flocke he fed 
oe in open field? | 


Ro 
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The ſeuenth Eglogue; 
He ſaw ſome godly ſhape 
from Heauen to 
(The reff Jhauo foꝛgot) but what 
think thou? J long to beare. 
Gal. As Bages ſaid, when God 
each creature gan to make, 
(No triflles I will tell, but ſuch 
of pozeas Vmber fake) 
Both 'Clownlhh countrey wights 
and thepheards he oꝛdaind: 
Lhe tilman tougb, vnmilde, incl- 
uill nurture neuer trainde, 
Much like the lumpith clay 
that Culter doth controll: 
The Shepheard of a ſofter kin 
a ſillp hurtleffe ſofile, 
As mple as the ſherpe, 
denotbe of wꝛathtull gall, 


The Shiepe tat plas the nll, ks 


his keper ape withall. 
From focke to Altar he 

would bzing when ſo he came, 
Sometime a ſhepe, a fatted Calfe, 

ſometime a ſucking Lambe. 
To Gods their honour due 

he gaue with god intent: 
Vis ſernice ſo pꝛeuaild with them, 
be ſo their Godheads bent, 


The ſeuenth E glogue? 

As ſince the time the wozld 
created was and made, 

Unto this houre,moſt gratefall wag 
to Gods the Shepheards trade, 

And moze than this, he calde | 
Aſſirians a ſozt, 

(Their names thꝛougb care J baue fozgot) 
to Mace and Ringly poꝛt, 

That Shepheards were afoze: 
who garnilht bꝛaue in gold 

And purple roabes, pꝛoud countries oft 

ln battaile baue controlde, - 

Lhat Paris that beheld 

_ thheGoddeſſes in Ide, 

With Priam eke the Sp2e that would 

haue koꝛſt his ſonne t aue dide, 

A Shepheard was, When Moylſes 
fearde with heanenly fire 

Came barefote thzough the flelds to fit 

2 ſigne with great deſire, 

A Shepheard then he was 

and lately come from floud, 

(Apollo as a baniſht man) 
in Greece did thinke it god 

His Godhead laide aſide, 
a ſhepheards charge to take; | 

And ſo th Amphriſian fields fo walke 
and bowe and * foꝛſake. 

* 


© TheſctienthFglogue; 
Choſe ſacred Angels eke 
when Chꝛiſt in Dren ſtall 


Mas boꝛne, foꝛeſpake fo: ſhepheards ſake 
chat he would be a thꝛall. 
And ſhepheards being taught 
the miracles diuine 
Ok heauenlp birth did firſt behold 
the thundꝛing Impe with even. 
The mighty Infant gaue 
the ſhepheards libertie 
Befoꝛe the wiſe and ropall Kings 
in Cradle him to ſee, 
A chepheard he himlelle 
dlſoained not to call, 
Thoſe men he tearmed ſherpe, that un⸗ 
ple were and merke withaln 
And leaſt pou thinke J lie, 
from Citie home againe 
To Country as Icame, in Church 
J read them painted plaine. 
There poꝛtraide are the beaſts 
and little Lambs that lic 
On lople befide their Dams. A hu⸗ 
gie. trouve from monntaines hie 
Orosz on hoꝛſebacke comes, 
their Diademes do blaze 
IN) glittring gold this igt doth make 
che vaters by to gaze. 


Ne 


he ſeuenth Eglogue, 
Mo maruell then it Gods 
appear d to Pollux ſight: 
In villages, in ſheep, and home⸗ 
ly ſheepcotes they delight: 
God is a gueſt to ſimple men, 
the haughtie he doth ſpite. 
Al. Thou telſt the truth: I wiſh 
the fields as hurtleſle bee 
Unto pour beaſts. The alle, the racke, 
and bullocke J did lee. 
I call tp minde the rout 
that thether flockt a pace. 
Me thinkes Þ lie the Kings of Inde, 
that bꝛought their gifts in place. 
Dae thing Jcraue, what kinde 
ol hape did Pollux ſee * 
And ik thou knowſf it (Galbula) 
doo deine to tell it mee. 
Gal. A know it well, and will 
rehearſ: the ſtozie true, 
A wo2thy fact to tell oꝛ heare 
foꝛ all men to enſue, 
The kroward father, and 
the ſtepdame full of pꝛide, 
Had pꝛeſſed Pollux necxe with yoake 
vneaſie to abide, 
In tender peres when pouth 


ſweet pleaſures doth perlwade: 
{ 3 But 
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The feuenth Eglogne. 
But when he felt his fozce to faiſe 
thꝛough ſuch a wearie trade, 
And law no arte pꝛeuaild, 
their rigoz to relent, 
e thought it beſt to run away: 
and thus to flight pbent, 
Pis onely let was this, 
he lovde impatientip. 
F02 doting loue (a common fault) 
doth pouth accompanie. 
Lone of it ſelfe is ffrong, 
the violence doth palle, 
Me went: at parture (theſecomplaints 
to me he wonted was 
His dolours to declare) 
with mournkull vopte he ſpake: 
Tilt thou D Uirgin, ſhed thy teares 
fo: ſuch atraitozs ſake * 
Aud when thou ſeeſt thy lelfe 
by Louer ſo betraid: 
Wilt thou bewaile the want of him 
that ſuch a pꝛanke hath plaid: 
Milt thou thy cruel Friend 
remember in diſtreſſe: 
©) ſhall that louing bꝛeaſt of thine 
a chillie cold poſleffe? 
That bꝛceaſt that hath pꝛouokte 
ſo manp weeping eyes, 


cis 


he feentfr Eglogue. 
ENilechouwar wan fo? 22 wilt thou 


ſend ligbings to the Skies: 
J ſee the Uirgins eyes, 
hir eares, hir panting hart. 
Alas may app cunning now 
conceale mp ſecret ſmart: 
A double dolour doeh 
diſtraine my trouble minde, 
Dir griefe and my diſtreſle: my woe 
to watle is me aſlignde, 
Butnottohirt my fire 
mo2e couertly doth burne. 
ou Gods (A truſt) will bir pꝛeſerue 
in health till my returne. 
That after mp exile 
when J ſhall bocke retire, 
Our loue map haue a good ſucceſle 
ere pouthfull peares expire. 
Thus talking he did paſſe, 
and would haue turnde againe: 
Such lone had bleard the boy, ſuch frenſte 
bꝛoylde in pauthfull bꝛaine. 
Eut now the dice were caff, 
decreed was the flight, 
He vnderneath a Poppler tree 
ſate downe a woefull wight, 
Beholde a Uirgin crownde 
with Garland he did ſee, | 
T4 Ot 
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THE 'L Tarr Flo! 

H irface,hir.eyes, and — dere 
Nimphlike in eche degree. 9 * 
She did appꝛoche, and thus 20 ; 

the ſozrie boy beſpake, (now? 


(Sweet Lad) where wilt chon wander 
thy purpold paths fozſake. 
Alas thou wotſt not where 1 
this day would bꝛing thee ſtreight, 

Yet darſt thou goe to places ſtraunge: 
and thinking no deceipt ; 
Tolurke in graſſie field. 
eche pertl{ thou negleceſt:: 
All ſafe thou deemC;am chat wiych likes 
thee beſt, thou moſt reſpertſt 
Like vnaduiled youth. 
The adder knit in knot, 
And lurking in the graſſe, doth bite 
the man that ſam him not. 
The vnware is {oone beguilde, 
the Infant dares aſſay 
Mithouten dzeade in burning Coales 
with tenser hands to play: 
And thinkes it but a ſpoꝛt 
vntill hee feele the fire, - © 
This countrey trainesthe Palſengers 
at firſt with ſweet veſtre, 
And pꝛoffers pleaſures rife 
with loyes exceeding all: 


But 


he ſeuenth Eglogue. 
But entred once,foxſeeing not 
the hurt that may befall, 
It ſets a thoulande ſnares, 
and planteth perils moze. 
This path as ſoone as pou haue palt, 
that hill you ſee befo2e 
Leades to a ſhadie wood 
where cruel beaſts doe dwell, 
To dungeons deepe and leathſome vauts: 
as blacke as any hell. 
And who lo is intrapt, 
ſhall thence retire no moꝛe: 
Fo? firſthe hach afillet ſwarih 
and vaile his eies befo2c. 
Chen dꝛawne about the wood 
though ſharpe and ſhyubby thozne*, 
To Ponſter hetranſfo2med is: 
and whilſt his tong he turnes 7 
And thinkes to ſpeake, he howles, 
and coueting vpꝛight 
To goe, he groueling creepes vn ko ure, 
the heauens are barrd his ſight, 1 
Beneath a valey darke, 4 
apit with waters blacke 
Ooth ſtand, and then a mountain? huge | 
doth onerlooke the Lake. ; 
"_ d2awneto ſtinking Styx, 
15 yeadlo ug downe ycaſt 
T5 Juto 1 


ſhe ſeuenth Eglogue, 
Into the filthic foozd, the ſinke 
doth ſwallow him in haſt + 
Thus damnd to Stix in ſhade 
fo2 ay he muff abide, 
Alas, how manie ſhepheards though 
thoſe doting fits haue dpde, 
And periſht with their flockes2 
But J am buſte ſtill 
As one vnty2de, to ſhew the way 
and wꝛeſt thee from the ill. 
Wlherefoze doo wap delapes 
and flie the flattring voꝛe 
That traines toveath, goe ſeeke the coaſt 
that leads to ſecret ſhoze, 
Againſt the Idalian flouds 
where Carmelus is ſeene 
To lift his head aloft to Skies, 
bedect with garland greene. 

To ancient Fathers firſt 
this hill gaue dwellings good, 
As caues and houſes made of trees 
within a h2ulhie wood, 

From thence Religion firſt 

deriude, his off-ſpꝛing tooke, 

Any came amongſt pour hills, as from 
his head, the running bzooke, 

And from one Grandſire as 
doo manie nephewes ſpzaut, 


ay euen 
An thoſe ſame woods, 
are growing all about, 
Where kattie Pix doth ſweat, 
and rerebynth doth ſhed 
Ibis glew- like gum, and clammie iupce. 
There atterthou haſt led 
A happle hurtleſſe like, 
deuoid of vile offence: 
Then into places euer-greene 
and flouriſhing, krom thence 
J will aduance thee ſtraight 
in better lodge to dwell : 
Immoztall ſhalt thou weren then, 
and (marke what tale J tell) 
Chou ſhalt as fellow mate 
vnto the heauenly States, 
Get vp aboue the ſtarres, and haue 
the Nymphs vnto thy mates, 
Both Hamadriads and 
the hillie Orcads hight, 
And Napes Ladies that in [wects 
and garlands doo delight 
UUlith lawfull leaue to haue the ſkies 
both vp and downe in ſighr. 
Thus hauing told her tale 
to ſkie the Uirginflzw, 
Then Pollux (ware his minde was turnd 
and hart pchangd a new. 


Eglogue, 
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The ſeuenth E glogue, 
Fo2went his furies tte 
Euen as the ficrieflaſh - 
Is quencht, when P:1dus with his Freame 
the frying fields doth waſh; 
Sa parted cruel Lowe, 
that earſt his Arrowes ſhot 
At him (good youth) that ſtriuing would 
thoſe cold hot fitts foꝛgot: | 
And fo good Pollux he, 
to ſilence C loyſter t ame, 
Al. Nea mart ie, Gods ſome men inſpire 
that lvoke not fo the ſame: 
But they with other wꝛoth 
and cauſles angrie bee. 
Gal. Such power haue Gods on vs as on 
our ſielly ſhtepe haue we. 
This knowledge will ſuffice 
bs ſimple Country clownes? 
Let them contend fo2reater wit, 
tgat weare the Scarlet gownes 
And in the Cittie wonne. 
Thus perſon Ianus tolde 
Ret::rude from towne, and ſaid he ſaw 
it wꝛit in ſtoꝛie olde. 
Al. Naw goes the Sunne to glade 
he toucheth top of hils, 


Kherefoze that wee with him depart 


his wonted parting wills. 


2 


ON Theſcighth Eglogue] 
®©Galbulaget bp 
thoſe trinkets on thy backe, 
The Scrippe is light the bottle light, 
no paine to beare the packe. 
Foz though the burthen wap, 


pet is it god tobeare, | 
Da that, and I will fetch our flocks, 
foz now the day doth weare. 


The 8. Eglogue, entitled 


Rn LIGIQ, 


The eArgument. 
TWO Shepheards met yfere, 
one Iikte the Mountaines moſt, 

And tother did commend the Vale 

aboue the Hillie Coaſt, 
The praiſe of Pollux Saint 

is intermingled here, 
And ſacred feaſts: with holy daics 

that happen inthe yeare. 


The ſpeakers names. 


Candid, Aplus. | | 
| Oo Alphus nomthe ſcoꝛtched ground | 
Js B 


vo!) thirſt becauſe the Sunne 


Theeighth Eglogue! 
Is in the hielt point of Heauen 
that be is wont torunne. 
Wherefoze vnto the hanging hil⸗ 
this pꝛeſent time perſwades 
To dꝛiue our flockes where Deaw is rile 
and Mounts do caſt their ſhades. 
Al. Bea, yea, I ſe the hills afarre 
and haughty Pountaines hie: 
But (to be plaine) what ofthe hills 
to make Jknow not I, 
Foꝛ from ny Cradle cuſtome was 
with me tokeede my ſheepe, 
In vale belowe, by riuers ſide 
to dwell and flocke to kepe. 
Upon the hillie ground (J pꝛay) 
what kinde ol roꝛne doth ſpzoute? 
Can. O ſimple ſillie wifted lobbe, 
O plaine and pfentſh loute, = 
Chat aye haſt dwelt by bamping flouds 
and filthy Fennes belowe, 
like the Gnats that haunt the laltes 


Pach 
where bꝛuſh and rubbiſh growe. 


And where the flnttilh vermin cauſe 
a ſauour like to hell, 
And ſtifling ſtinke in durtie dikes, - 


and Parriſhdeapthto dwell, 
Mhere is offrogs,gnats,flies,and wozs 


and other like god ſtoꝛe, 


The eighth Eglogue; 
Among the Willowes, Aldes boughes 
and rotten Reedes,with moze 
Than can name: and pet doft thou 
thus dare to mocke the Hills 
And make ſo ſmall account ot them 
From whence (J pzay the) trilis 
The ſpouting Sp2ing?e where god friend) 
is marble quarry vłound (golde, 
That builds the Church? where grows the 
in vale oꝛ hilly ground: | 
Chat ſople bzings fo2th the loftp matt 
wheregrowesthe Philicke graſſe, 
And hearbs to cure diſeaſes fell, 
t not in hilly place? | 
Iſundzy times on Baldus mount 
the Bearefot gathꝛed haue, 
Mhich goats difeaſd from fozce ol death 
is ready wap to ſaue: 
As Egon earlt to me declarde 
when he did geld at Spꝛing 
Pis Sowes and Lambs, he taught me that 
as ſure and ſoueraigne thing, 
Take here quoth he, the pallingſt hearbe 
that euer grew on ground. 
Ard further tell me (pꝛap ther) where 
are Cheſnuts to be found 
Poze plentuous than on hils aloft⸗ 
where greater ſtoꝛe of Pall? 


There 


Töbe eighth Eglogue. 
There are bath qroues t paſture grounds 
there J haue bzokemp faſt. 
With Pie full many atime and off, 
and fattie gruell eate, 
Chere are the ſturdie Childzen bone 
bold youths in my conceit, 
Code foted lads with ſhoulders ſquare, 
well bꝛawned armes and ſtrong, 
All hairy, hand harde, whole backe 
no weight can lightly wong. 
From thence comes luſty Mariners, 
that ſaile the Marble Seas, 
Are none moꝛe fit foztowne affaires 
oꝛ Citie than are theſe. 
Mhere thou wilt haue thy Cattell cut, 
oꝛ ſerling timber feld, 1 
Oꝛ Stables varmde, the Pꝛiuy cleanſde | 
oꝛ ſtaping ſtoppe that held 7 
The filth,removde from where it lap - 
andbzevalothſomeſmeltl: 5 
Oꝛ men bp ladders to deſcend 
to vaults as darke as helle 
Thele, thele, are they that den the leate, 
thetr wits are palſing god. 
And they are of erteding koꝛce 
and luſty ſtrength by the N de. 
But what ſhall nerde ſo many woꝛdse 
all tople they take in hande: 
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The eighth Eglague; 
Mait in the Kitchin,makes the Fire, | 
calf on the Chimney bꝛand, 
Turne b2och in cunning wiſe,make cleang 
and purge the lwuer hole 
Foz ſinoke to paſſe, beare guts and tripcs 
to riuer in a Bole, 
Swrepe filthy floꝛe with Birchen bꝛome: 
but moſt J meruaile how 
The run with burthen on their backs 
and neuer ſeeme to bowe, 
They are bꝛed vp among the Nockes 
and mid the Mountaines won, 
Like Goates into the croked Canes 
of ſauage Beaſts they ron. 
Beſides this, eake the way is ſhoꝛt 2 
from top of Hils to Skie, 
Up to the azure clowdes they reach: 
and ſome do ſtand ſo hie, ; 
As verily Jdeme they touch 4 
the golden ſtars welnie. 
They lay there is a place where as 
The Sunne krom Sea doth riſe: 
TAhich (if J well remember) ſermes 
vnto our moꝛtall eves : 
Euen with his head to touch the P one, 
and that there livbe a man: 
But afterward when grerdy Luſt 
and icopousips began, 


A of - — — 6 6. 
e 


4 * „ 
. of + oo - MW 


% * 4 - 
+ + <A — - —_—_ , 
Pe, „ ae "I _— = 4 
. = - 2 9 
. =”; 4 "FF 1 


— > . * 
33 $45 


The eighth Eglogue. 
To fat the fruite that was fozbid, 
and that he cate vp all 
The Apples kœping none fo2 God 
when he foꝛ fruit did call: 
This Glutton was erpeld the place 
not ſuſtred there to dwell, 
This makes that holy fathers like 
the loftie Hills ſo well, 
And there dv choſe them quiet ſtayes 
to leade their liues in reſt: 
As Carthuſe witnes can full well, 
Carmelus, Gar gans, Cxeſt. 
Laureta, Athos, Lauerne, Syne, 
Soractis picked pate, 
And Nurſis thou that lamous art 
foz aged Fathers kate. 
And god Gamalula, whoſe head 
ſo Turret like doth ſtand, 
Beſet with Bech and other tres 
that growe about the land. 
As fo: the reſt J ouerpaſſe, 
foꝛ why J do not minde 
In this my tale to compaſſe all. 
The Gods of ftately kinde 
Do oft frequent the hilly holtes, 
when downe in vale below | 
Dwell Ducks, Didopper,Bitour, Goſe, 
Bite, Shag, and other moe. 


Al. Among 


The eighth Eglogue. 
Al. Among the Pleaſures of the hills ö 
whercof pou ſpeake ſo much, 1 
Ho chaunſt that you do nothing here ; 
the Uine and harueſt touch? ji 
And vet thoſe are two chiekeſt tapes ö 
and aides in life of Pan, | 
Can,Thoſe mountain lads from rocky hils 
come hither now and than 
To buy our Coꝛne in market place, 
Grym wights all grymde with duſk, 
As rough as hogs, as leane as rakes, 
raggd, leaping at acruſt, 
The dwellers ſhewe the places kinde 
and what his uaturc is. 
But that pou ſpake cf Sacred vſe 
and Mountatne holines, 
Math bꝛought vnto my minde agains 
of Pollux what is ſalde. | 
Al. O Candid,ifthou canſt declare 
what Goddeſſe tis, what Mapde, 
Say on foꝛ that whereof we gan 
to chatte, is all in vaine, 
Moꝛe better were of holy trade | 
fo talke, and greater gaine. | 
Can, That Galbula that earſt was wont 4 
with ther his flocke to ferde, | 
Could fully haue inſtructed ther ö 
in thy demaund with ſpede, 1 
| = Al. 3 
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The eighth Eglogue: 
Al. Df Pollux much was aide befoze, 
but yet no woꝛd was ſpoke 
There of the Nymph, no2 did J then 
him thereunto pꝛouoke, 
But now this talke, of Church affaires 
and holy ſacred things, 5 
(Foꝛ ſure they beſt deſerue the pꝛaiſe) 
tomy remembzance bꝛings. 
Can. She was no Driad Nimph pardie 
that in the wods doth wonne: 
Shree was no Mule of thoſe that boute 
Lybethris Pount doth runne. 
No2 any of thoſe Orcades 
that haunt the hils on hie: 
But mother ſhe to mighty G o » 
deſcended fromthe Skie. 
To bꝛing a peace to ſuch as in 
diſtreſſe and troub le lie. | 
ame rethis is hir wapting mapde. 
and Ladie Ceres eke 
Attends hir traine, and ole her 
that by his foꝛce doth bꝛeake 
And bꝛidles wꝛath of wayward winds | 
that in his pꝛiſon are. 
Hir God hath plaſt aboue the Sunne 
and golden gliſtring ſtarre, 
Aboue Caſſiope the faire. 
and hath adoꝛnd her head 
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5 8 - ue. 
And lacred front with twice ſire Signes 
that her enuiron ſpꝛed: 
And moꝛe than that the watrie Bone 
that ſhewes her face by night | 
Full vnderneath her godly fote 
his pꝛouidence hath pight, 
Al, Dh Candid, wonders thou declarſt 
Which ſhepheards neuer knewe, 
What is that rechys tell me, and 
Caſſiops glittring hiew⸗ 
MAhat is that A eol that in den 
doth bꝛidle bluſtring winde: 
That be theſe fierie Steves ? thou telſt 
great meruailes, rare to finde. 
Can. Some part ol them be ſtarres indeed, 
ſome part names found of old, 
All which when Pollux had to me 
in largeſt manner told. 
Into the temple led me koꝛth, 
and ſaid: This ſacred Wall 
That here thou vie wit, is able woll 
to make thee ſhew ok all. 
The wall was painted full of Signes 
and Figures all about, 
All J remember not, my bꝛaine 
is weake, tis quickly out: T 
Scarce this J boze away, ko; all 
J oft revolvd the _ 
3 


e ſeuenth Eglogue, 
And did recompt within my head 
kach thing and erie name, 

Joꝛ ſundꝛie times fo2 to recompt 
a thing in conert bꝛeaſt 
All Phiſicke farre excells, J dame 
that feat to be the beſt. 
Chat Uirgin can from darkned ſkies 
the duſkie clondes remoue, 
She can to parched coꝛne giue dꝛinke 
to make the Harueſt pꝛoue. 
And when her pteaſare is, ſhe can 
cauſe ſpꝛings in fields to riſe: 
And when hir lift repꝛeſſe the ſame 
againe in wondꝛous wiſe. 
Shecan (ift be her pleaſure) make 
the barren ſoyle and ground 
As fat as any paſture, and 
make it with graine abormd, 
Uhen Scorpius in his darkſome lodge 
and helliſh houſe receiues 
The old Saturnus froſtie ſtarres, 
that woꝛldly things bereaucs 
Df bliſfull fate, this Utrgin can 
info2cc to keep no coyle. 
Che ratling hayle ſhall nothing noy 
the cone vpon the ſople: 

The houſe ſhall neuer fall by fire, 

noz walted be with flame: 
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The ſeventh Eglogue, 
Fo2now they ſap, the Skies pꝛocurę 
and angrie ſtarres the ſame. 
Oh, if this Airgin be diſpoſd, 
ſhe can make all thing ſure. 
Il che be frendly, coꝛne ſhall fill 
che barnes: ſhe can pꝛocure 
Each beaſt to bꝛing a twin to light, 
to glad the maſters mind. 
Pea and ſhe liſt, although the ſheep 
be dꝛie 02 rot by kinde, 
She can inkoꝛce with twinke of eye 
and becke of frendly bzow 
The dug to ſtrout with milke, the backs 
wich woll, and lambes pnow, 
She can remoue all vile diſeaſe 
that noyes the hurtleſſe beat, 
She tan tell how to cure the flocke 
with any garefe oppꝛeſt. 
Now nerdleſſe tis to follow Pan 
92 any ruſticke Saint, 
; Which ancient folkes did honoz ſo 
with kollies myſt attaint. 
I ſaw about the Altare of 
this Uirgin, ſucking Kits, 
Jlough, oren, chœpe, and Ianus goate, 
and wꝛitten there I ſpide 
In table that at altare hung 
this Uerſe: Here Ianushes 
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The eighth Eglogue. 
that loſt his Goate, for Goate yfound 
doth offer this to thee, 
And whillt J red this wꝛit on wall 
with knee on marble fone, 
Gan Pollux pꝛay befoꝛe the Are, 
and Uirgin call vpon. 
He ſaid: O Goddeſſe that pꝛeſeruſt 
both towne and countrey well, 
J pꝛap that Padus boue his bankes 
and limits may not ſwell, 
And that no Fairy ſucke by night 
our babies in our armes, 
No?2 that ſuch hegs about our coaſt 
may rangle with their charmes , 
O Soddeſſe fanour huſbandmen, 
the waſtfull Mant deſtroy 
That is our daily foe; and doth 
our paſture grounds annoy, 
O Goddeſſe,when the Winter comes 
and we haue ſowne our ſeed, | 
Send down ſome pleaſant ſhowꝛes of raine 
to moyſt the ſoyle at ned, ED 
Lcaft crieping woꝛmes and vermine vile 
in peare that is to come | 
Da gnaw the coꝛne with marring mouth 
and loathſome little gum, 
From Boreas blaſt defend the Fig, 
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e eighth Eglogue. 
Che harueſt coꝛne from greedte getſe 
pbzed in marriſh fenne. 
The Dre from ſpitting adders iawes, 
from fore and thefe the ſherpe. 
From Locuſt, coles and lettice leaues, 
the vine in winter kerpe, 
The flocke and fold from wolnes deceit, 
the coꝛne from burning blaſt, 
Che dogs from madnes, townes ;from fire, 
and thundꝛing boltsy caik, 
The leg of baconfrom the moule, 
the gammon from the boight 
That kepes the Campe, and inthe field 
doth daplp vſe to fight. 
From Palmer, and the llonthfull: Oh, 
J haue welnigh koꝛgot 
The reſt, perhaps recitall of 
the foꝛmer verſe will not 
Be hurttull, but reduce to minde 
what J had thought to lav: 
Wherefoze J will begin againe, f 
where J right now did ſtay, j 
The leg of bacon from the moule, 0 
the gammon from the wight ; 
That kepes the Campe, and in the field ; 
doth daily vſeto fight. | 1 
From Palmer andthe flothfull Snatle, | 
the gardens grerne as graſſe. 
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he eighth Eglogue. 
Scelt Alphus what a verſe can do: 
Now is it come to paſſe 
As earit 3 thought it would inded, 
remembzance isrencwd. 
O Virgin ſaue from themders roꝛe 
the dꝛinke we lately bꝛewd. 


Rep well the bloſſomd Ewes from cold, | 
the Calues from ſtinging flie, a 
The Hogs from ſquince ⁊ welling throat: 
ſo that they may not dir. N 
That plough- mens laboꝛ be not loſt, 5. 
O Goddeſſe do thy belt. 0 
Let not the hynes of Honnie Berg 
by hoꝛncets be oppꝛelt. 
Me let the Linet ſpill the ld irce ; 


02 Myllet ſeeds deſtroy: 

N02 bꝛiers by renting off the woll 
ere ſhear- time, ſhep annop. 

Let not the hanging burres ſticke kalt 
vponthe hayzie fleece, 

That makes the flocke peeld necked, and 
his cobꝛing coat to leſe. | - 

O Goddelle that doſt gouern men, 
and haſt of childꝛen care: 

O Goddelle, eale to labꝛing wights, 
and ſuch as patnfult are: 

The ſalue to ſuch as are diſeaſd, 

of flockes the cherleſt ſtay: 


| 18 glogue. 
; che belccht to perld A becke 
to this that J dw ſay, 
This pꝛaier deuoutly Pollux made, 
the whylſt Jleand my backe 
Unto a poaſt, and ſtaid my fote 
1 againſfalfaite : it ſtacke 
Mithin mp bꝛaine that he had ſaid, 
bis woꝛds J noted well, 
J placde the pꝛoceſſe in my bꝛeſt 
that he befo2e did tell. 
Al. How thinkſt thou Candid, iſt not right 
und reaſon that we ſhould 
To Pollux peld ſame gift foꝛ p2aicrs, 
and ſacred tale he told: 
Foꝛ ſure by ſuch deuotion 
our riches are pꝛeſerud. 
Ca. What els: ſom what we muſt beſtow, 
fo2 ſomwhat he deſerud. 
A. What ſhall we giue, by th Nd a calfe 
is coſtly to foꝛgoe: 
Ve either will a Lambe,o2 Hare, 
oꝛ Gole on him beſtow. 
Can. The time inſtructeth what to giue: 
at winter ſerues the Hare, 
When to) the ſnow be cannot run: 
the Goſe we beſt ina y ſpar? 
At latter end of Harueſt tune 
when ſummer wrares aw3r, 
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Fehr Eglogue, 
The Filberd apples claſtred grapes 
about Pidlommer day. 
Thelucking kids, and bleating lambs, 
at entring ok the ſpꝛing: 
Foꝛ then ik rotten hay by chance 
annoid them ante thing, 
Oꝛ am thou ſo weake eſpie, 
as neither Well can line, 
Noꝛ Butcher in the market place 
fo2 him will money giue, 
The gift will be accepted well) 
that Lambe ok all the reſt 
Beſtow (A ſay) to make a frend 
with him J count it belt. 
Let Pollux haue it foꝛ his paines 
and ſolemne tale ptold, 
He alter dinner when that J 
from him departed, would 
Haue giuen me verſes that he kound 
Wꝛit in ſome ancient boke 
Df holy Uirgins ſolempuc keaſts: 
and laid, J pꝛap ther loke 
Upon this geare, when ſo by hap 
thou art with care oppꝛeſt, 
Recormt this medeine of the minde; 
and fixe it faſt in bꝛeſt. 
CR the Sunne the Lion leaues | 
and Virgo enters 
go enters iy, Tiel: 


. Theeighth Eglogue; 
Then in remembꝛance ofthe Utfr- 
gin let the youth begin ü 
And aged eke with ſiluer haires, 
to triumph and be glad, 
Foz then ſher left the earth, and to 
the Skies hir tourney had. 
The foure and twentith after that 
is holy day anew, 
This Uirgins birthday makes the Church 
and Altars (this is true) 
Mith taper light to ſhine like fire, 
and gliſter all with flame: 
Then doth the Pꝛieſt newe offrings make. 
the time requires the ſame. 
Then Libra makes retur ne in halt 
to cauſe the Summer night, 
To be full equall with the day 
aͤnd ſo appeare in ſight: 
The men ot Pycen waxen gl, 
on Adrianus flod 
Then come Illyrians, Chaons eke, 
and rhuſcans with their god 
And ware to ſell foꝛ grerdy gaine: 
from Vmbria other ſome, 
Venetians, men of Sicill to 
Lauretum temple come 
hei y troupes, to offer vp their gifts 
and hauing pꝛaide a time, 
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Thecighth Eglogue. 
Up to the ſtately mountainet thep 
in flockes together clime, 
And when the Sunne doth enter in 
his houle that bends the Bowe 
By ſhoꝛter courſe.and bitter froſts 
annoy the ſoyle belowe, 
Shut vp in Cloiſter cloſe, ſhe did 
the mighty God conceaue, 
Which contemplation from hir head 
did woꝛldly thoughts bereaue. 
Hir pꝛoper Parents ſhe fozgot, 
ſomuch on God ſhee thought. 
And when that Phoebus flees the Bow, 
whoſe ſtring ts bent ſo tought, 
And gins vnto the lodging colde 
of hoꝛned Gaate to goe: 
Then let both man and woman on 
with garments beſt to ſhowe, 
And let them kerpe that ſacred day 
high holy feaſt, wherein 
With ſacred ſerde that aged Sire 
did fill his wike within. 
Fo? in that day aboue the reſt 
ſher did conceine the childe 
That waſht away the ſinne that would 
all moꝛtall men defilde. 
Tcthen Sol the mopſtie harbour of 
Aquarius, vnder glides, 
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The eighth Eglogue. 
At point to being! the ping abouts 
then go pou gallant Bꝛides 
And ꝙatrons, ſet the Altars full 
of tozch and taper light, 
Caſt cenſe in flame to make a tume, 
bing candle blaſing bꝛight, 
Make Pompe as great as ere yon can: 
this Lady bzonght a bed 
Hir litt le Babe hath bozne to Church 
and hath full happy ſped, 
Uhenhe the Captaine ofthe Heard 
with glittring flece or golde, 
J meane the Ramme) begins to quite 
the earth from Minter colde, 
And bꝛings the gentle fits of heate 
and pleaſant puffs of winde, | 
Allowing day moꝛe houres than night, 
as is the Stmmers kinde. 
Let Gabriel then the Angell come 
and do his meſſage right. 
Declaring tidings to the Nymph 
that made the Nymphafright. 
That Holy day the rhuſcans all 
from Mountaines makes deſcende 
And Amy cols pꝛocureth to 
the Florence Church to wende 
And then koꝛ why the Virgin was 
not long befoze they ſap | 
| Eipeulde; 


The eighth Eglogue] 
Eſpoulde) becomes vnwedded matde s 
to celebꝛate the day, 
When Phocbus vnder fartheſt point 
of crawling Crabbe doth goe, 
And Dogge appꝛoching bꝛings diſeaſe, 
and makes the feuers growe: 
Leepe holy eke that ſacred tide, 
with incenſe caſt in fire, 
Fo2 Mary then from mother of John 
did home againe retire. 
About the ſtony Altars hang 
to either dame a ſhare 
In token of pour topfull harts) 
ok Lady Ceres ware. 
The Coꝛne that firſt was ripe in fields, 
and ganto change his hewe, 
Do offer that (I ſap) to them 
that Mothers are to view. 
This Pollux taught: foz walking he 
amid the mountaines hie, 
A field to fodde, did chaunte to taſt 
his ranging epeß to Skle 
In cleare and quiet ſfarry night: 
and ſaw by koꝛtune there 
The oꝛder of the hea uens, and hol 
the ſtarres diſpoſed were. 
And moꝛe than theſe beſides, ywſs; 


but laſt declining Sunne 
| Milt 


. The nirith Eglogue. 
| qmiſhotpermitsnow wee ſhould 
pꝛolong our talke begunne, 
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Tue Argument. 
H* re Fauſtul hauing throughly trida 
thenature ofthe Romain ground: 
The vilenes of the ſoyle, and Shep- 
heards filthy manners doth expound, 


The Speakers names, 


Candid how befals 
that thoufrom natiue home 
A wight exilde in fozraine land 
and ſtrangy Realme doſt rome? 
Foz here no Paſtures are 
noꝛ fountatnes to be found, | 
No ſheepecoates ſafe, noſhzowding ſhades 
to keepe the cattell ſound. 
Can. Thus /Fauſtul) ſłands the taſe, 
one Coridon that in 
Thele quarters kept his flocke, and by 


that meane great wealth did wm, 
L Dꝛaut 
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The ſeuenth Eglogue, 


Dꝛaue me to demethat here 
d theſe Pountaines was 
Mot pleaſant Paſfure foz my ſhepe, 
and holſane vaine of graſle. 
But ſithens now J ſee 
and plainely view with epe, 
The barren ground and paſturcs pield, 
ſople rackie, Fountaines dꝛie, 
It vakes me that J came 
ſo raſhly out 6f602e, 
The fourncys long,andleaning of 
my Country gricues me ſoze. 
Fau, 77321 fince it was thy hap 
in latety to attaine 
The Latine Paſtures, I would craue 
(i thou wilt take the paine) 
To my pwꝛe houſe to tome, 
gt fello woſhip do ſo, 
8 haue fewe akers here ok land 
£3 luie pon, iomo 
Than poꝛely will malnkaine 
my labo and need ſkate: 
ut ſuch as tis, take part I pap 
let ruine in common rate. 
Perhaps ſom? better hay 
and foꝛtune will befall, 
£92 Chaunce reſembles much a blaſt 
of winde to wauering thꝛall. 
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The ſeucarh Eglogue? f 
Come to my ſedgie Cate 
till raging heate be paſt, 
And whilft theflocke laiddowne on ſople 
do chew the Cur full faſt, 
Do way the ſh&pecroke;ſit 
the downe and tipple ſquares . 
We node to dxinke,by dꝛinke we ſhall 
auoide this ſcoꝛching care, 
Take thou the Lrile in hand, 
fo2 after dꝛinke ( they ſap) 
The tale with better grace is folds 
it better goes away. 
Can. what mad man would in ſuch” 
a heate refuſe the Cup? 
Fau. Pea, wine doth queltthecrnellthirft 
if it be tipled vp. 
Wine doth diminiſh care 
and dolours of the mindem : 
As wine bꝛerds friendſhip ſo if doth 
- augment the ſfrength by kinde. 
Can, This Country hath god grapes, 
il ſo they here do growe, 
Fau. ill out againe the foꝛmer dzaught 
is but at aſt pou know. 
The ſecond wets the iawes, | 
the third doth coletherage | 
Ok burning mouth, the fourth with thirſt 
a crueil warre doth ** | 
* 2 - The 


The arch E been 
Thefiftfull fiercely fights; -: 
the ſixt doth conquer ape, 
The ſeauenth triumphs: Oenophilus 
carſt fo was wont to ſay. = 
Can, Tis wiſedome to incline 
and follow ſound adniſe, 
Tis foꝛ the p2ofit to giue eare 
to aged Fathers wiſe. 
Now thirſt is conquered well, 
pet naytheleſſe mp hart 
Is penſiue ave, and thoughtfull care 
augments my wonted ſmart. 
Fau. As thirſt is baniſht, ſo 
the minde ſhall purchaſe eaſe: 
Fill out the licour of the Grape, 
dꝛinke freely if vou pleaſe, 
This Phiſicke is to dꝛiue 
the hart-pangs out of place. 
Rome to abandon cruell cares 
this medeine vlde like caſe. 
Can. All toile and trauell cranes 
a time ok reſt and tap, 
Let bottle ſtand, and ſtoppe him cloſe 
to kerpe the Flies away: 
The day is nothing werte, 
not Deawie is the night, | | 
Which makes that foꝛrage can not grow, 
but is conſumed quite. 40 


Fell famine.cruell tople,. - 
with heat of ſco2ching aire 
Þane made the cattell paſſing leane, 
and bzought them in deſpaire 
Ok euer being kat: 0 
ſcarce can they dzaw their winde 
Their guts are clong toemptieſkin, 
the bones ſticke out behinde. 
This Ram that beat the wolke, 
with hoꝛne and bounſing bzow; 
Js weaker than a ſhep, a Lamb 
doth paſſe his courage now. 
Thaz much the Crow declarde 
with holy ſacred bill: 
But J was oner haſfly bent 
to follow raging will. 
Scarce was J out of doꝛe, 
but he was ſtraight at hand. 
And bꝛ inging ill abodement, gan 
on honſes top to ſtand 
Upon the lekter ſide, 
and with an angrie beake 
Uith open ſigne of fell miſhap 
alowd began foſqueake, 
O maſt vnhappie beaſt, J 
that wonted wert of poꝛe | 
When on our ſople thou fedſt, to bzing 


of milze and cattell ſtoꝛe. 5 
L 3 Now 


Now tehing — ned, 
* moze kindly ſtrength doth miſle 
y weary trauell than by fo _ 
 thougatnedhaſtywis, 
Pere both we faint pfeare, 
thou with thy flender tare, 
And J pe wight in ſunder cruſht 
with cruell girding care. 
Now is our Countrep ſtuff 
with wealth: what medow grounds 
Hane we 2 What paſture greene as l«kes 
within my Countrey bounds ? 
O merrie topfull ſople, 
and fertile fields to 73 
Where ay is coꝛne vpon the ground, 
as where fcelh riuers bee 
Ap palling thꝛough the townes 
and Burroughs where we wan, 
And where — erie village and 
each garden flouds do run. 
This — the godly flockes 
and paſture fields ſo fat. 
Whencrabbed Cancer rules, and men 
da ply the thꝛeſhing bat, 
And ſcoꝛtching July ſcalds : 13 
the fields deb flouriſh grerne, 
The apples grow in euery hedge. 
Amid the bꝛakes are nne / 


- 


1 Swetlinelling flowzes each where, 


"and — to the noſe: 
In euery buſh there fands on ffalke 
of euery hue a roſe. 
O pleſant ſhade ot groues 
and ſound of trembling leaues, 
Mhich erſt (Jminde) with ther J had 
among the ſh die greaues. 
Where we the turtles plaint 
and ſwallawes ſongs did heare, 
And Philumelas ſundꝛytunes 
when locuſts firſt appeare, 
That make the groues to ring 
with ſhꝛill and 2>king cries, 
Theaire that ſhoke the leauy boughes 
from Eurus did ariſe, 
Aloft our heads the tree 
that Cornus hight, there hangd, 
Whoſe boyſtrous armes were all about 
with berries bzanely ſpangd. 
I fitting on the ground 
ſaw how the beaſts did ſpoꝛt, 
And tender lambs with hurtleſſe hoznes 
did fight in frendly ſozt. 
And whent1at flep was paſt, 
oꝛ ſfaring tothe Skies, 
Jblewmp pipe, oꝛ elſe did ſing, 
what beſt might deuiſe. 
773% 4 


Aug⸗ 


Puch like the Hags that (by repozt) 


* Another while 2 —_— e 


laid gruffe vpon the graſſe 
ſtrawbertes — ſalkeg, 
the time away to palle, 
Fau. Then happie was thy life, 
thou wert a bleſſed wight: 
But of that frendly foztune thou 
didſt take no great delight. 
Thon ſto zndſt that pꝛelent ſtate, 
a wozſe nat hauing tride: 
And that pꝛocurde that foztune ſg 
away from thee did glyde. 
When ſo it comes againe, 
(ik ere thou haue the hap) 
Euen as the bꝛanches of the vine 
the pꝛopping poaſts dolap, 
And them enuiron grow 
fait winding them about: 
So catch her with thy hands and canghk 
let hir no way get out. 
She goes and makes returne, 
aͤnd often changeth hue: 


about che mountaines flue, 

And rangled in the darke 
and ſhadie myſt of Night, 

And as this Fo2tune ſhifts her [okes, 
and chaps and changeth ſight : 


: — 
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Sue, 


$20 wandztng ishermiſte- 
mere ieſtings are her iopes, 
Lahe what the gaue ſhe takes af 
no reaſon, all is toyes, 
Che man that feares the woztt, 
oz warely lokes about, 
She ſcoznes,and as an abtect bates, 

the ſhuts the daſtard out. 
Can. As oft as we to minde 

do call our countrie ſople, 
Me cannot patiently endure 
this wofull wearie foyle, 
But whether run my wits, 
that am toꝛmented this: 
To double pꝛeſent woe dw J 
nowthinke on foꝛmer bliſle⸗ 
Now merrie ay is come, 

e vine is grene to view, 

v coznehath taken eare, Pomegra⸗ 
aades are of golden hiew, 
Each where the buſhes ſmetl, 

the Elder tres are white 
Mithin our Countrie, all about 

both Pade and Mince in ſight. 
But here pet ſcartely do 

the groues begin to bud: 
And if fo be that in the wipe * 

* ground be dead, by 
the ground be dead, by th What 


fine: 


Nhat will it dw when fozce 
of TAinter comes in place, 
And ſoyle is clad with froſtie cloaths 
fo: ſcalding ſummers blaze? 
Pet here are heards of beaſts 
with ſilke and fineſt ſktn, - 
Upon whoſe boyTrous brannedneckeg 
the poake hath neuer bern: 
Whoſe foꝛheads bardned are 
with double hoꝛnetoſœ, 
Mo doubt vnles they fed a god 
they could not lightiy bee 
Dewlappedſobefoze 
with dangles hanging downe, 
Fa. Theſe beaſts whoſe loſtie heads elokes 
are lifted hie from ground, 
And haue ſuch ſpindle chankes 
and goe with loftie gates: 
Deuoure vp all, firſt graſſe, and then 
they make the boughs their cates, 
With vpward reaching iawes 
amd greedy gaping chap 
They chew thechiefeſt paſture grounds, 
and frxs in ſunder ſnap, 
This weake and filly beaſt 
thatonely fœds on graſſe 
Chat growes on ground doth faſt full off 
in paſture bare as glaſſes, 


Can, 


* Ein. What nceves ſuch Link take: 
all lining things of kinde 
Hane this condition, ap the ſmall 
the great his foe doth finde. 
The lambe is pꝛap to wolkfe, 
to Eagle gentle doues, 
The Dolphin hurts the harmles fiſh | 
that in the wallow mones. 
How comes this geare about: 
a monſtrous thing it is. 
This place, it from aloft thou loke 
wiliſeme to be pwis 
Gad paſture ground and fire, 
as fall of graſſe as neds: - 
But hol much nerrer that you come, 
the moꝛe appeare the werds: 
Then ſhewes the filth his kinde, 
chen plainly tis deſcride. 
Fau. Rome is to men as to the birds 
the Dwle with viſage wide, 
She ſits vpon a ſtocke, 
and like a ſtately Nneene 
ith loftie becks ſhe calls afarre 
che birds that nie her beene. 
The rout ſuſpitious nought 
together tome a pace. 
They meruell at her picked eares, 
and ghaltly glowing face, 


Ans 


fnvarhirmentirous bean, 


_ 


croked bending bill; 
ibt thus (3 ache bop abonf 
not minding any ill, 
From ſpꝛig to to ſppig.fram bough | 
tobough, from tree to tree, 
Some thzeaded are with limed lace; 
with twigs ſome other ber 
taught: thus all as pꝛay 
vnto the bꝛeach do goe. 
Can, O this is paſũng, nothing can 
be better ſaid Jtrow, 
But ſ& how ponder fnake 
with croked cranling pace 
Slides on the granell ground, and as 
he commeth to the place, 
VUith thirſtie gaping iawes 
and tung infects the aire. 
Fau, © Candid minde well what I fay; 
let to thy bꝛeaſt repaire, 
That time thou wandꝛeſt in the wand 
thine eyes do thou defend 
And gard with hat, roꝛ buſhie thoznes 
their poinant prickes pꝛetend 
Co noy thy face, andif 
they take not great god herd, 
Thecroked hanging bꝛambles will 


neee . 
Ss Do 


WA 


The ninth — 
Do not away thy Crane, 
haue boſome full of tones, 
Leaſt ſome new vnexpected foe 
oppꝛeſſe thee fozthe nones. 
Put on thy Cokers eke 
and ſkirtups to beware, 
The buſhie Groues are fu or makes 
with bite they bꝛerde our care, 

In dai 


p hazard of our lines, 
and now the Summer makes 
Their poyſned vename rancles ſozg 
- Where ſobpchannceit takes, 
I thouſand Wwlues there ber, 
as many Foxes here, 
Below in bottome of the Uale, 
that doo not pet appeare. 
And (monſtrous thing to ſpeake) 
my ſelte haue ſeene with eye 
Men Mal ſie ſhape and manners put 
in p2ofe and pꝛactiſe J. 
That with their flocks haue dealt 
te cruelly inderde, 
And all imbꝛude with laughter of - 
their beaſts they foꝛſt to bleede, 
The neighbour places laugh, 
 nozfearethecrucllſpoile, 
N92 onte will goeaboutto top 


this greedy bloudy bꝛoile, 


The heeiphith Eglogu e. 
And oftentimes appeare 
fclivgly ſhapes to ſight; 


ſometime the Dogs dw ſight 
And vle ſuch cruellrage, 
as farre they do ſurpaſſe 
Che tyꝛannp ot blody WMwꝛlues: 

that robot that rampire was 
As gard to flocks of yoꝛe, 

put on a w2athfull minde, 
Ard flaytheſillycatfell that 
their foꝛtune is to finde. 
In Egypt men repoꝛt 

they honcurd certaine beaſts 
= ſundꝛy counted Gods to be 


with pompe and ſolemne keaſts. 


Chat ſuperſtition was 
deſeruing leſſer blame 
Chan ours,fo2 we to euery beaſh 

ga afcnerall Altar frame. 

Athing contrarp quite 5 

to God, and lawes ol kinde. 

Fo2 he oꝛdaind a manas head 
and chieſe ot bꝛutiſh kinde. 

And ſundꝛy times the hote 
and ſcalding ſummers rayes 

And plagup yearc appꝛocheth falk, 
that euerp beaſt decapes 


Which earth by influence wielningsto 6 


About 


The eig ghth E 
Abont the open fields: 
the fucking Lambe that cries 
At dead Dams teat htmlelfs with vile 
diſeaſe on fodaine dies, 
Euen vnderneath the yoake 
the Dren lerſe their bꝛeath. 
And as they trauell in the way 
pteld lile to cruell Death. 
No reaſon in the plague, 
no Phyſicke to allake 
This venome vile, and poyſond filth 
but honfe fromhouſe doth take 
Infection of the ſame, 
and dꝛinks vp deadly ſoze, 
And daily ſo contagion of 
this poplon growes to moze. 
This plagne kils lightly no 
kell ſauage bloudy beaſt, 
The young ones pꝛoſper to to well. 
The Wwlucs make gladſome keaſt 
And rend with ruthles chaps 
our ſilly cattell that 
But lately dide, and by our loſſe 
thus Wolues do waren kat. 
Can. Alas vnhappy J, 
what raſh and foliſh mode 
Dꝛewe me! who ſo doth credit fame, 
A thinke him mad and w2d; 


relogue 


af 


th halle my h 
(amabtman inmy thonght) 
For wor me wilh both Cent and all 
— ——— byought 
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"Od fo it was my hap 
Co ba i krpudl ms tranaſle, and 
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| mytharges at a clas. 
| Alas vs tohat ſhall Jdo? 
m hich way myſelfeconnart? 
0 Che heped pleaſnres are denied, 


j here are in erie part 
8 _ Somany dangerous haps, 


„ db lundeu perile pelt, 
5 : 75 7 ein beinen vnto my CTaate 
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